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THE COMMON CHORD. 


(In memory of Decoration Day.) 


BY JAMES BUCKHAM. 


(From Harper's Weekly. Copyright, 1889, by Harper & Brothers.) 


HE Rappahannock’s stately tide, aglow with sunset light, 
Camesweeping down between the hills that hemmed its gathering might. 
From one side rose the Stafford slopes, and on the other shore 

The Spottsylvania meadows lay, with oak groves scattered o’er. 
Hushed were the sounds of busy day; the brooding air was hushed, 
Save for the rapid-flowing stream that chanted as it rushed. 

O’er mead and gently sloping hills, on eitherside the stream, 

The white tents of the soldiers caught the sun’s departing beam— 
On Spottsylvania’s slopes the Blue, on Stafford's hills the Gray : 
Betweed them, like an unsheathed sword, the glittering river lay. 
Hark! Suddenly a Union band far down the stream sends forth 

The strains of “‘ Hail, Columbia,” the pean of the North. 

The tents are parted; silent throngs of soldiers, worn and grim, 
Stand forth upon the dusky slopes to hear the martial hymn. 


So clear and quiet was the night that to the farthest bound 

Of either camp was borne the sweil of sweet, triumphant sound. 

And when the last note died away, from distant post to post 

A shout, like thunder of the tide, rolled through the Federal host. 

Then straightway from the other shore there rose an answering strain. 
“Bonnie Blue Flag’’ came floating down the slope and o’er the plain. 

And then the Boys in Gray sent back our cheer across the tide— 

A mighty shout that rent the air and echoed far and wide. 
“Star-spangled Banner,” we replied; they answered, ‘‘ Boys in Gray,” 

While cheer on cheer rolled through the dusk, and faintly died away. 


Deeply the gloom had gathered round, and all the stars had come, 
When the Union band began to play the notes of ‘‘ Home, Sweet Home.”’ 
Slowly and softly breathed the chords, and utter silence fell 

Over the valley and the hills—on Blue and Gray as well. 

Now swelling and now sinking low, now tremulous, now strong, 

The leader’s cornet played the air of the beautiful old song ; 

And, rich and mellow, horn and bass joined in the flowing chords, 

So voice-like that they scarcely lacked the charm of spoken words. 
Then what a cheer from both the hosts, with faces to the stars! 

And tears were shed and prayers were said upon the field of Mars. 

The Southern band caught up the strain; and we, who could sing, sang 
Oh, what a glorious hymn of home across the river rang! . 


We thought of loved ones far away, of scenes we'd ieft behind— 

The low-roofed farm-house ’neath the elm that murmured in the wind; 
The children standing by the gate, the dear wife at the door; 

The dusty sunlight all aslant upon the old barn floor. 

Oh! loud and long the cheer we raised, when silence fell agsin, 

And died away among the hills the dear familiar strain. 

Then to our cots of straw we stole, and dreamed the livelong night 

Of far-off hamlets in the hills, peace-walled, and still, and white. 
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Game and Shooting 


BAGGED HIs BIRD. 





BY DAN DE FOE. 
Written for Sports ArieLp. 


‘HICH his name was Harry Hoskins— 
Twas a canvas suit he wore; 

He said he lived at Boomerville, 
An’ kep’ a hardware store. 

He had a new breech-loader, 
An’ fishin’ tackle, too; 

He axed me could he stay an’ fish 
An’ hunt a day or two. 


I was rustin’ out for comp’ny— 
What could a fellow say ?— 

I like to hunt, myself, sometimes, 
An’ course I let him stay. 

So him an’ me an’ Boze, my dog, 
We hunted hill an’ dale; 

An’ filled our bags with everything, 
From duck to mountain quail. 


He’d give me choice of ridges, 
An’ just as like as not— 
If we was both together— 
Would offer me the shot. 
An’ if I missed, he got it, 
He never “slipped a cog,” 
The bulliest man I ever saw— 
Besides, he liked my dog. 


He showed me tricks in shootin’ ; 
An’ took young Boze in hand, 

An’ learnt him how to stand on game 
And bring the ducks to land. 

He stayed a week—the shortest week 
That ever I had passed— 

An’ I felt mighty lonesome, 
When he had to go at last. 


In early spring he came again, 
As lively as before; 

Though the huntin’ an’ the fishin’ 
Was both exceedin’ poor. 

An’ purty soon he come again; 
An’ then ’twas nothing new 

To see him comin’ once a month— 
Then ev’ry week or two. 


An’ me? I'd no suspicion. 
We'd go a-shootin’ grouse— 
Sometimes he didn’t hunt at all, 
But loafed about the house ; 
Till late one Sunday evenin’ 
I got my little lesson— 
My ’Stell an’ him both come to me 
An’ axed me for my blessin’ ! 


I’m purty tough; I've stood it out 
In ev’ry kind of weather ; 
But for a half a minute, 
You could knocked me with a feather. 
To think that cunnin’ Hoskins, 
Right underneath my nose, 
Was hangin’ round Estella 
When I thought’twas me an’ Boze! 
Glenwood Springs, Colo. 
—~—>—— os 
LAST season six nests of mocking birds 
were found about five miles above Ala- 
mosa, in the Rio Grande bottom. Two 
of the young were captured and are now 
excellent singers. 


WE are informed that a party of Norfolk 
( Va.) sportsmen have bought Ragged Island, 
about fifteen miles below Virginia Beach, 
and organized a club to consist of thirty 
members with an initiation fee of $1,000. 
A handsome club house will be built. - 





AN OLD.MAN’S VIEWS. 





N the natural course of events I am get- 
ting old and much given to musing 
upon times gone by. I like to make 

comparisons between things that were fa- 
miliar to me forty years ago and those 
which perform the same offices now-a-days. 
It is of course useless to deny that vast im- 
provement has been made in the mechani- 
cal devices which aid in the performance of 
our daily duties and enhance the enjoy- 
ment of our usual pleasures, but I some- 
times wonder whether we get more real 
fun out of some of our sports through hav- 
ing so many ‘‘improvements’’ at hand. 
Shooting, for instance, has been a source of 
keen joy to me ever since the time when, 
as a small boy, I lugged a gun along shore 
and was happy if I could knock over a few 
‘teeter’? snipe. In those days how sim- 
ple was the sportsman’s outfit!. A muz- 
zle-loader, some powder, shot, wads, caps 
and wooden decoys. 
“Only this and nothing more.” 
The gunner bought Hazard’s or Dupont’s 
powder and was satisfied—either was good, 
and he cared not to enter into scientific 
calculations of its power, etc., ete. What 
he wanted was sport—not mathematics. 
And he got the sport. 
Sports AFIELD keeps me thoroughly in- 
formed on shooting topics in these later 
days, and I observe that sportsmen give a 
great deal of time to discussion of abstruse 
points connected with their craft, and sur- 
round themselves with a bewildering as- 
sortment of new-fangled appliances and in- 
ventions for killing game. Now, far be it 
from me to see no good in progress. The 
breech-loader is a great improvement on 
the old-style gun, but are not some men 
willing to go ahead too far? Rob sport of 
all sentiment and what remains is not 
worth having. Your smokeless powders 
and breech-loaders may be followed by 
noiseless powders and some kind of mitrail- 
leuse or broadside gun that will clean out 
every flock to the last bird; or there may 
be a way invented to kill birds by elec- 
tricity, and then where does the fun come 
in? Ought not the feeling of. being under 
the open sky, surrounded by Nature’s 
beauties and free from care, to add to a 
hunter’s joy? Is not the gentle recoil of 
his gun like a love tap on his shoulder, and 
the smoke a cloud of incense to his nos- 
trils? Does not the report sound like 
music to his ears? Do away. with all 
these, then; make the hunter a mere cal- 
culator of results and a machine set to 
watch a galvanic battery or some other 
complex paraphernalia, and how will he 
get the genuine recreation which is the 
most important purpose of his outing? 
Compel him to figure and estimate all the 
day long—in the evening, too, perhaps— 
and you will find him a tired man instead 
of a rested one. Strip his sport of the very 
distractions which really make it sport and 





he might as well stay at home for all the 
good it will do him as recreation. 

No, no. Take it easy, my young friends. 
Make yourselves as comfortable as you 
can on your outings; provide yourselves 
with outfits of good quality and get all the 
fun possible, but do not so burden your 
minds with mathematical calculations as 
to make your sport dull and characterless, 

AULD LANG SYNE. 
meses Re 


TALKS WITH SPORTSMEN. 





Theodore Roosevelt says there is one 
point on which particular emphasis should 
be laid: ‘*‘Hunting does not mean butch- 
ery.” True enough. The hunter who 
boasts of his wholesale conquest of either 
birds or animals is a savage to be despised. 
A true sportsman has human feeling and 
believes there is reason in all things. 


* 
* * 


Friend 8S. D. Barnes writes of shooting 
fish in different depths of water, and asks 
information of those who have had ex- 
perience on the subject. Here, along the 
great lowlands of the Mississippi, we have 
many and large ponds which contain 
fishes of various kinds. These, in certain 
seasons of the year, become quite tame, and 
are often seen sporting about along the 
edges and in shallow places of the ponds. 
With the shotgun I have known fish to be 
killed that were a foot or more beneath the 
surface. And in these instances the gun 
was held at an angle that would appear to 
cause the shot to glance from the water. 
The glancing power of water upon either 
ball or shot is not well understood, and re- 
quires to be tested more thoroughly. 


* 
* * 


Oh, those mean, wicked raptores! how 
ean I say anything expressive enough of 
my hatred for them? Like Ingersoll, I 
have sometimes wished that there were 
words of pure hatred out of which I might 
construct sentences that would hiss like 
snakes. For years I have studied bird 
life and have yet to discover sufficient 
proof to warrant giving protection to 
hawks. Recently, a large flock of black- 
birds was feeding on our farm, when sud- 
denly from the east came a swift-flying 
hawk of some small species, which made a 
dash, at one of the large blackbirds, which 
it closely pursued and would have cap- 
tured had the poor bird not sought safety 
among the corn stalks. Both hawk and 
blackbird remained on the earth, and I 
supposed the bird of prey was dining on 
the grackle. Taking my Winchester, I ad- 
vanced toward the field of battle, propos- 
ing to take a handin defense of the weaker 
side. Pretty soon the falcon arose without 
its game and flew away. Just then a large 
hawk, moving with great velocity, swooped 
down and seized the blackbird, which it 
carried off. Why the first hawk did not 
take away the blackbird is a question I 
cannot answer, Perhaps it was not killed 
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—for some kinds of hawks cannot seize 
anything on the earth. 
«*» 

What a joy it is to read the pleasant 
stories of the true sportsmen writers. Here 
is ‘‘Yo” (George Bird Grinnel), who re- 
lates an Indian romance which has a flavor 
of ‘“‘Hiawatha” and ‘Minnehaha.’ In 
his book, ‘‘Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk 
Tales,” Mr. Grinnel relates the adven- 
tures of Kutawikutz, a young Pawnee 
who one night visited the camp of a party 

. of Comanches in search of horses. In- 
spired by curiosity, the Indian peeped into 
a wigwam and saw a beautiful girl comb- 
ing her hair. She charmed him and he de- 
termined to have her. Taking two fine 
horses, Kutawikutz disappeared. After a 
time he returned and followed the Com- 
anches, and presented his claim for the 
maiden to the chief. After a parley and 
much smoking, the Pawnee was given the 
girl, and from this incident the Pawnees 
and Comanches were at peace with each 
other for many years. 


Alexandria, Mo. JASPER BLINES. 
——_—_—_— > 


t. ame Pigeon Shooting. 

ay Editor Sports Afield : 

I have done considerable pigeon shooting 
in my day ; and, as a matter of course, re- 
gret exceedingly the disappearance of the 
passenger pigeon from Canada. We have 
no doves here as a partial substitute for the 
vast flocks of pigeons which thirty years 
ago annually’ visited this country. The 
largest number I ever killed at a single 
shot was seventeen; the next highest 
score fourteen. I saw a Frenchman named 
Reinville, in decoy shooting, knock over 
seventy-two pigeons at one shot. For the 
purpose of ascertaining the correct number, 
I helped him to gather them in a heap and 
counted them myself. I saw him make 
five or six shots of the same character on 
the same occasion. He sold the birds in 
the market for about fifty cents a dozen. 

During the flight of pigeons, the same 
year, I killed 3,500, and could easily have 
killed 30,000 had I wished and had breech- 
loaders made their appearance at the time. 
I know a young man who brought down a 
common two-bushel bag full of pigeons 
with a single-barrel muzzle-loader, out of a 
single flock of immense size which was 
passing the spot where he stood. It was 
one continuous stream of pigeons passing 
over quite low for upwards of half an hour 
before the entire flock disappeared. 

As a bird for the table, I always pre- 
ferred the pigeon to the ruffed grouse. It 


is quite as delicate and much more rich © 


and juicy. My first lessons in shooting on 
the wing were learned in pigeon shooting. 
When I became expert enough to kill a 
single pigeon nearly every time, I smoked 
the pipe of peace and was happy. The 
flocks were so large and thick that I have 
frequently brought single birds down with 
a rifle-pistol, which at that time I always 
carried, particularly in duck shooting ; and 





T can safely say that I never missed a duck 

up to 150 yards, and very often killed 

them at greater distances with the same 

pistol. ALGONQUIN. 
Ottawa, Canada. 


a 
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Dog-Skin Coats. 


Editor Sports Afield: In the January number 
of your paper you had a very interesting article 
by L. P. Bostwick regarding dog-skin shooting 
jackets for hunting in. Will you please ask the 
gentleman whether, should the tailor happen to 
use bulldog stock instead of pointer or seiter, it 
would create a strong desire to draw down the 
corners of one’s mouth and hunt for the mate of 
the coat in order to indulge in a friendly fight 
with him, instead of generating the magic in- 
stinct to seek the stubble field with its many 
coveys of quail. F. G. P. 

Lincoln, Neb. 

Mr. Bostwick is too far away to question 
closely upon this momentous point, but his 
reputation for veracity is so high that we 
feel absolutely certain of every thing hav- 
ing occurred exactly as he related it in his 
story; therefore, we Lave given Friend 
P.’s question very careful consideration, so 
that we can enlighten him and others who 
might be led into the fatal error of donning 
a bulldog coat. The result of our cogita- 
tions is that as bird-dog coats will hunt 
for birds, bulldog coats will unquestionably 
hunt for bulls. If, therefore, any gentle- 
man happens to find himself in possession 
of one of these dangerous garments, we 
seriously advise him to provide himself 
with a pair of greyhound skin boots which 
will carry him swiftly away from the dis- 
agreeable broils to which his coat will -be 
sure to expose him. If any of our other 
friends can suggest a better expedient to 
protect sportsmen ‘from the evils of the 
fashion which Mr. Bostwick has, though 
doubtless innocently, sought to establish, 
we shall be glad to hear from them. 


—____. 


GAME NOTES. 








THE Missouri legislature has passed a 
law forbidding the killing of any game for 
marketing purposes. Close seasons are 
provided for deer, etc., and all kinds of 
game birds ; and the killing of song birds 
or robbing their nests, together with trap- 
ping quail, grouse, ete., is forbidden. 


SPURTSMEN in Oregon are evidently de- 
termined to do their share toward protect- 
ing game. The Oregon Fish and Game 
Protective Association held its first regular 
meeting in.Portland last month and elected 
the following officers: President, S. H. 
Greene ; vice-president, Carroll E. Hughes ; 
secretary, J. R. Bowles; treasurer, E. 
House ; counsel, William T. Muir; game 
warden, Thomas Honeyman ; correspond- 
ing secretary, Thomas G. Farrell. The 
association, although a new one, has forty 
members, all resolved upon doing their 
best to see the game laws enforced. Sec- 
ondary objects of the club are trap-shooting, 
etc., and social intercourse. The secretary 
hopes that anyone becoming cognizant of 
a violation of the game laws of Oregon will 
send him the facts in the case that they 
may be used in prosecuting the offender. 


A BIG flock of wild geese went over Bris- 
tol, Conn., the other day, flying low, and 
as they drove on just above the roof-tree of 








a house at the end of the village street, 
latent ambition in the bosom of a tame 
goose belonging to the owner of the house 
asserted itself. The tame uttered a 
loud squawk, spread his wings, and away 
he went with the wild ones, the end goose 
in the tail of the long leg of the winged 
wedge. On the flock swept northward, and 
the Bristol domestic goose kept up his end 
very well for a mile and a half; then his 
strength failed, and, with a second squawk, 
he dropped to the ground near the house of 
a farmer. He turned around three times, 
got his bearings, and paddled slowly home 
on foot. His owner thinks the goose’s soul 
too expansive for the barnyard walk, and 
has clipped the bird’s wings. 


‘““WHILE hunting in the timber about 
twenty miles north of here last month,” 
writes Mr. Henry Dook of Hoquiam, Che- 
halis County, Wash., ‘‘I witnessed a most 
strange encounter. It was in the after- 
noon and I was returning to camp witha 
fair bag of grouse. Suddenly I heard the 
faintest suspicion of a noise in the thick 
timber ahead. A huge wild-cat had just 
leapt onto a fir log and at once began craw!]- 
ing to its further end—keeping his body as 
flat as a pancake, his great yellow-gray 
eyes glowing hike a locomotive headlight 
and his tail swaying stealthily to and fro 
in pleasurable anticipation. Soon he stop- 
ped crawling—making himself so flat as to 
almost seem a part of the log. Naturally, 
my first impulse was to shoot; but I 
checked myself with the thought that here 
was a good chance to witness a fine na- 
tural-history tableau, so to speak. I looked 
long and hard in the direction of his tiger- 
ship’s gaze, but could see nothing ; so I 
concluded it was a pheasant or some other 
similarly dainty morsel, which—like Mrs. 
Pipchin, with her chops ‘‘hot and hot ”— 
he had decided was necessary for his con- 
stitution. I felt sure, by his demeanor, 
that I would not have long to wait. Nor 
had I. For, in the next instant that ter- 
rible leap came—that fierce, agile, arrow- 
like flight, which is so often described but 
so seldom seen. However, instead of see- 
ing a rocket of feathers explode (as I had 
anticipated), one of the most ‘‘hellish’’ 
screams filled the air—a shriek such as is 
commonly supposed to be characteristic 
of those tropical regions ; and there, firmly 
clinched in his forepaws, was a tame cat. 
As soon as caught, the wild-cat threw him- 
self on his side and commenced tearing 
away at his victim with his hind feet. 
Screams, fur and ‘“‘hot cat’’ filled the air 
for a few moments, and then his domes- 
ticated cousin was soon ready for being 
‘*served” forlunch. Picking up his quarry, 
Mr. Wild Cat trotted contentedly away. 
But was I going to let the perpetrator of so 
foul a deed go unchallenged ? : 

“*No! by St. Bryde of Douglas—No |’ 


“So I threw my 40-82 to my face, and 
stopped him where he stood. He measured 
36 inches in length and was 17} inches 
high at the shoulder. * * * But an ac- 
count of the struggle seems insipid and in- 
significant when reduced to writing—loses 
its snap and dash, in fact, and is not a 
‘*seratch’’ compared with the reality. If 
you wish to have a near realization of what 
I saw and heard, use the following recipe : 
Tie your cat and dog together and throw 
them over a joist, send your children to 
bed without any supper, tell your wife she 
cannot have a new dress or bonnet for five 
years, and, if possible, procure two raving 
lunatics to yell in your ears. Use this pre- 
scription carefuly and you may possibly be 
granted a faint idea of what I underwent 
in witnessing the above-described woodland 
matinée.’’ 
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SOME BEAR FACTS. 


A True Story of the Troubles of Two 
Fresh Hunters. 
BY CLARENCE N. LOWER. 

Written for Sports AFIELD. 

\ 7 HEN Scotty Burke and Reddy 
Kavanagh came to Blazed Pine 
camp bears were as thick as fleas 

in that part of the country—so they were 

told. The pair went to ‘‘baching”’ in old 
man Greer’s deserted cabin, which stood 
on the outskirts of the camp. Both were 
young fellows—tenderfeet—who had just 
come out West from Vermont, I believe, in 
order to kill Indians and have an exciting 
time generally. Somewhat to their chagrin, 
they found, upon their arrival, neither In- 
dians nor buffalo charging around loose— 
which was discouraging and made them 
imayine they had not yet struck the West. 

But their doubts were slightly lessened 
when they came to examine the masculine 
inhabitants of Blazed Pine, and discovered 
that they went without suspenders, and in 
nine cases out of ten wore neither coats 
nor vests and that their hairy chests were 
covered with blue-flannel shirts and their 
trousers’ legs stuffed into the tops of very 
dilapidated boots; that they wore slouch 
hats with the rims turned up in front and 
down at the back, and carried revolvers 
strapped to their hips; that when they 
rode abroad they had riatas coiled at their 
saddle-bows, and, when they spoke, habit- 
ually interlarded their conversation with 
sunday weird and thrilling oaths. 

Shortly after the boys’ arrival, they ap- 
plied for information about the country 
and advice regarding their future career. 
‘*Saw-tooth George’’ kindly took them un- 
der his wing. He installed them in old 
man Greer’s cabin and explained what was 
necessary to do for keeping bachelor’s hall 
therein. 

“TInjuns!’ said he, in answer to their 
query. ‘‘Great Scott, pard, no! They 
ain’t a red this side 0’ Stake-down Cafion. 
They’re all on the reservation, an’ mainly 
peaceable. This ain’t no story-book ken- 
try.” 

‘* What's a fellow to do for excitement 
then ?’”’ inquired Scotty, dejectedly. 

‘* Wal, thar’s minin’, ef ye car’ fur thet ; 
an’ ef ye don’t, thar’s some putty good 
huntin’ ’round yereabouts.” 

‘Blow the minin’ !”’ said Reddy, in dis- 
gust. ‘‘ We ain’t out here for work. Wot 
d’ye have that’s wuth shootin’ at ?” 

“B’ars, mostly,” explained Saw-tooth 
George. 

‘*That’s purty decent. Many ?” 

“Now ye’re shoutin’! An’ while I 
think of it, I want ter tell ye that they’re 
the biggest an’ most cantankerous set 0’ 
warmints in seven counties. I hope you 
two gents ain’t easy scairt,” remarked 
Saw-tooth, as he prepared to go.” 

“D’ye take us for suckin’ babes?” in- 
quired Scotty, as he recklessly bit off a 
chew of tobacco. ‘‘ Why?’ 

‘*Because them ba’rs has got a spite 





agin’ this cabin, which was the-cause of ol’ 
man Greer’s movin’ out, afore he got wiped 
out by them. Ye don’t wanter let it 
alarm ye any in case they come monkeyin’ 
’round o’ uights wantin’ to break in.” 

‘*Ketech us!’’ chorused the tenderfeet 
scornfully. ‘‘We come out to this kentry 
in search o’ big game, an’ we ain’t a-goin’ 
back ’til we bag some !’’ 

“Gents, I admire sand, be it in big or 
little,’’ said Saw-tooth George. ‘‘Be good 
to yerselves,’’ and off he went. 

Scotty and Reddy kept house in old man 
Greer’s cabin for seven days. On the 
morning of the eighth they concluded to 
move. 

It happened this way : Saw-tooth George 
spoke the truth about the bears. It did 
seem as though they had a spite against 
the cabin. Indeed, that very night after 
dark they came nosing around. Scotty 
and Reddy were just thinking of rolling 
themselves up in their blankets for the 
night when they heard footsteps outside, 
and a moment later a gentle knock sounded 
on the door. Scotty rose to open it, but no 
sooner did he do so than he uttered a 
prodigious yell, and,. slamming the stout 
door to, proceeded to fasten it as quickly as 
possible, at the same time howling out : 

**Great Scott !”’ 

‘*What's up !’’ interrogated Reddy. 

‘*Bears! Blest if the woods ain’t full of 
’em out there! And I liked to walk right 
into the arms of one old fellow that’s 
standin’ knockin’ at the door like a Chris- 
tian—ugh !’’ 

‘* This’ll settle ’em, I guess,’’ said Red- 
dy, reaching for his gun. 

‘*Don’t shoot, for heaven’s sake !”’ plead- 
ed Scotty. ‘‘If ye anger the brutes they’ll 
bust down the door an’ come in, an’ 
where’ ll we be then ?”’ 

‘*There’s somethin’ in that,’’ admitted 
Reddy. ‘*‘Howsomever, I’ll hev a look at 
’em.’’ Heopened the window shutter and 
a bear poked its snout through the opening 
and grinned sardonically in his face. Red- 
dy dodged back and banged the shutter 
in a jiffy. 

‘*Wot’d I tell ye?’ remarked Seotty. 

‘*By the hokey !’’ gasped Reddy. 

‘* Wot’ll we do?” 

A council of war was held. The men 
were afraid to shoot lest they should anger 
the bears and provoke them to break in. 
So it was finally decided that the two 
youths should retire into the loft overhead, 
pull the ladder up after them and spend 
the night there. This they did. 

But it was precious little sleep they got, 
for the bears kept prowling about the 
place all night, scratching at the logs and 
growling, grunting and roaring and mak- 
ing such a row that slumber was out of the 
question. 

At dawn the unwelcome serenaders 
shuffled off, but the sun rose ere the young 
Nimrods ventured to come down the lad- 
der, and, with guns ready loaded and 
cocked, inspect the premises outdoors. 





There was any amount of tracks, and, 
judging from them, there must have been 
at least a dozen bears in the band. Their 
‘‘spoor” (I quote Rider Haggard) led off 
into the close timber, where it vanished. 

Daylight gave them courage and the two 
hunters resolved to trail the animals to 
their hidden lair, but they were new at 
the work and lost the track completely ere 
they had gone far, so they returned to the 
cabin. 

Every night for seven nights this band of 
nocturnal prowlers besieged. Reddy and 
Scotty in their cabin, treating them to 
serenades and never leaving ‘‘’till day- 
light did appear.’?’ The nerves of the 
youths were badly shaken by these visits, 
and, in spite of themselves, they became 
very much scared. It was rather strange 
that in the daytime not a bear was to be 
seen; but one morning—it was on the 
eighth day of their sojourn in old man 
Greer’s cabin—Scotty took his gun and 
went off into the timber, leaving Reddy at 
home to mind the house and get the break- 
fast. In a very few minutes after he had 
disappeared Reddy heard the loud report 
of his gun echoing through the woods, and 
it was immediately followed by a series of 
yells and cries of terror. Wondering what 
was up, Reddy rose and, opening the door, 
stuck out his head. He was just in time 
to see Scotty burst out of the wood and 
make across the clearing for the cabin on 
the dead run. The sprinter’s hat was off, 
he had thrown his gun away, and his face 
bore every indication of fear. Small blame 
to him, too, for close in his rear came three 
lumbering bears, their mouths agape and 
thirsting for his gore. 

‘‘Quick! Git yer gun !’’ bawled Scotty, 
catching sight of his friend. 

Reddy disappeared on the instant and 
flew up to the loft where they kept their 
arms and ammunition. The ladder lead- 
ing to the loft stood in a.narrow passage- 
way connecting two rooms—so narrow in- 
deed that two persons could with difficulty 
pass each ‘other in it. 

Straining every nerve, Scotty reached 
the cabin about a neck ahead of the fore- 
most bear and slammed the door in its 
face. Quickly barricading the door, he 
dashed into the narrow passage, intending 
to mount to the loft, but as he drew near 
the ladder he ran plump into the arms of 
something soft and weolly. In the dark- 
ness Scotty’s first thought was that he had 
run foul of one of the bears, which must 
have doubled around the cabin and entered 
through the back deor. He felt the more 
convinced of this because just then the 
brute flung its paws around him and 
clinched. 

**Oh, Lord!’ he groaned. ‘‘ When I left 
my Green Mountain home why didn’t I 
bear in mind wot my ol’ mother said about 
not gettin’ inter harm’s way! If ever I git 
well out 0’ this I go back East ter-morrer !”” 
and in a frenzy of despair he commenced 
striking and kicking at his foe. In the 
scuffle they both fell to the floor and began 
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rolling over and over each other. At that 
same instant the loud report of Reddy’s 
gun rang through the passage. 

‘Don’t shoot,’’ howled Scotty, or ye’ll 
hit me! I’m blessed near done up as it is.”’ 

“T’m in a hole myself,” groaned Reddy 
—and his voice sounded astonishingly close 
at hand. ‘‘ Where are ye, Scotty ?”’ 

‘Here, on the floor,’? gasped Scotty. 
‘*One o’ them bears has got me. Lend a 
hand, can’t ye ?”’ 

“*Tecan’t! One’s got me !”’ 

The scuffle was renewed. The combat- 
ants thrashed about in the narrow passage 
for awhile longer and then wound up by 
rolling over into one of the outer rooms 
where there was light. To their complete 
astonishment, Scotty and Reddy each 
found himself in the grasp of the other, 
the two having met in the passage-way 
just as Reddy descended the ladder with 
his gun. In the excitement of the moment 
each had mistaken the other for a bear. 

** Well, I’ll be blowed !”’ they ejaculated 
as they sat up and stared at each other. 

But they had little time to waste sitting 
thus, for, happening to glance around, they 
saw one of the bears climbing in through 
the open window. 

“Put for it!’ they yelled, and, scram- 
bling to their feet, made for the loft. 

Meanwhile, the bears climbed in through 
the jwindow, and, striking the fugitives’ 
trail, came shuffling into the passage after 
them. Fortunately, the youths had taken 
the precaution of drawing the ladder after 
them. 

Disappointed of their prey, the bears sat 
down on their haunches beneath the open- 
ing and glared upward, licking their chops 
greedily and making the crazy cabin shake 
again with their roars of vexation. The 
youths gazed timidly over the edge at 
them. They could see the brutes’ eyes 
gleaming in the darkness below, and real- 
ized with keen regret that their only re- 
maining gun lay on the floor among their 
jailors. 

For the best part of an hour the brutes 
maintained the siege. Then one of them 
sheffled into an outer room on a tour of ex- 
ploration. He burst in the door of the 
cupboard and rifled it of its contents, 
among which were a couple of large jugs 
of molasses. The bear had a sweet tooth, 
and, when he discovered this prize, broke 
open the jugs and proceeded to devour the 
smeary stuff. His grunts of delight caused 
one of the two remaining bears to hurry 
out for ashare of the feast, leaving the 
third to de duty as sentry. With com- 
mendable generosity of soul, the second 
one, when he had satisfied his craving for 
sweets, came back to relieve the guard and 
permit him to attend the blow-out, which 
was a favor he speedily availed himself of. 

How long Scotty and Reddy would have 
remained prisoners in the loft is a question 
I cannot answer, but they had gotten 
mighty tired of it long before this ; and if 
they had not stuck their heads through a 








hole in the back gable and let out their 
combined voices in loud cries for help till 
the hills quaked with the racket, they 
might have been up there still as we go to 
press. : 

Ere long an ancient mountaineer came 
stalking by, carrying his long Kentucky 
rifle in the hollow of his arm and permit- 
ting the wind to blow through his whis- 
kers. The youths hailed him and, giving 
a hasty account of how matters stood, im- 
plored his aid. The old fellow’s eyes 
twinkled. 

‘*Ba’rs, is it?” said he. ‘‘ All right— 
I'll fix ’em. Don’t be scairt, children, ef 
ye hears suthing go off !’’ 

So saying, he approached the cabin and, 
opening the door, boldly entered, uttering 
in a loud tone of voice the monosyllable, 
wee i 

The two bears that were wallowing in 
the remains of the molasses lifted their 
heads, and when they caught sight of the 
intruder immediately turned tail and fled. 
The ancient mountaineer pursued them at 
an even rate of speed, taking long strides. 
He betrayed no sign of fear and still held 
his rifle in the hollow of his arm. 

The bears retreated into the passage with 
the ancient one close behind them, from 
time to time giving utterance to the mono- 
syllable, ‘‘Hi!’? When it behelg the new 
comer, the sentry bear also fled. 

The antique mountaineer chased the 
three bears into the adjoining room and 
out of doors. When they reached the 
open the animals set off at a heavy lope for 
the timber.. The two youths gazed upon 
this wonderful sight with unmitigated 
astonishment. Whatcould it mean? The 
antiquity now returned to the passage and 
called out: ‘‘Come down, sonnies, ther 
danger’s past.’’ 

Scotty and Reddy immediately obeyed, 
and seizing the old man’s horny fists, 
wrung them warmly. 

“Mister, ye’ve saved our lives!’’ said 
they. ‘‘We’re much obliged.”’ 

‘*Weary Whiskers Walt, ther Hermit 0’ 
Hambone Holler, don’t want no thanks 
from nobody for a-doin’ of his dooty !” 
said the ancient, who appeared much 
moved by this exhibition of the youths’ 
gratitude. 

‘*But say, how’d ye work it?’’ they 
queried. 

**Ye’ve heerd o’ hypnotism?’ inter- 
rogated the ancient. 

‘*’Pears like I hev,’’ said Scotty. 

““An’ did ye notice with wot firmness I 
fixed me eagle eye upon ’em ?”’ 

“*T did,’’ said Reddy. 

‘Wal, boys, I hypnotized them thar 
b’ars by lookin’ at ’em, an’ made ’em sub- 
jeck ter me will. I willed ’em ter levant, 
and they levanted! I know ye wouldn’t 
a-believed it ef ye hadn’t seen it, but ye 
did see it, an’ ye know it’ser fack. Iain’t 
erfraid o’ eny brute thet walks, fur I pos- 
sess ther mysteerious power 0’ animile 
magnetism, an’ can make ther most feero- 











shious critter subjeck ter me will. An’ 
now a word of advice: It was only by 
good luck thet I happened past or ye’d 
a-starved up thar, far them b’ars w’u’d 
a-kep’ ye pris’ners from now ’til never, 
while they tuk turns huntin’ grub. Let 
this ’ere be a warnin’ ter ye. Ye’ve hed 
er taste o’ ther adwentures o’ ther West, 
an’ judgin’ from ther looks o’ ye, I don’t 
think ye want enny more. Ye’re young 
an’ green: take my advice an’ go back ter 
ther homes o’ yer mammies, an’ stay thar 
til ye’re older. I’m older’n ye be, an’ 
know wot I’m talkin’ ’bout !” 

At sunset that day old man Greer’s cabin 
was again to let, and Scotty Burke and 
Reddy Kavanagh were shaking the dust of 
the wild and woolly West from their feet 
several miles east of Blazed Pine camp. 
They were going still further east per 


stage-coach. 
* * * * * 


At a little before sunset that same day 
the ancient mountaineer and ‘‘Saw-tooth 
George’’ met on the one street of Blazed 
Pine camp and shook hands. 

‘*Weary Whiskers Walt, ther Hermit o’ 
Hambone Holler, h’ain’t tamed an’ trained 
b’ars ter scare ther livers an’ lights out o’ 
greenhorns fur nothink!’ said he of the 
picturesque pseudonym. 

‘Right ye are, ol’ man! Blazed Pine 
camp don’t want no suckin’ babes or ten- 
derfeet around its precincts, you bet !’’ 

Saying which, the pair adjourned to 
Whiskey William’s saloon and smiled sev- 
eral times or more. 

Denver, Colo. 


—__~<»— —_ 


GAME NOTES. 





THE Massachusetts Fish and Game Pro- 
tective Association has 200 hares which 
will soon be liberated. Quite a number 
will be put into the new park which Lynn 
has set apart for a game park. 


A CASE is reported from Deadwood in 
which a game dealer was fined $220 for ex- 
posing for sale twenty-two grouse. The 
complaint was made by a member of the 
Denver Gun Club. Lessons like this are 
costly, but rarely forgotten. The game 
supply can only be preserved by enacting 
and enforcing good laws. 


BERNHARD G. VoreT of 1124 West 
Tenth avenue, Denver, has a mounted 
chamois head killed in the Alps of Switzer- 
land. Itis a curiosity which many hunt- 
ers would be glad to see. 


A GooD means of keeping warm for duck 
shooters sitting behind their blinds—one, 
in fact, suggested by a physician—is for 
one to provide himself with a good kero- 
sene-oil lantern with plenty of oil. Light 
this—covering it, of course, with a couple 
of gunnysacks—and the amount of solid 
comfort to be derived therefrom will sur- 
prise one who has never tried it before. 


WILD pucks of almost every kind are to 
be found in abundance in the San Luis 
Valley, and now that the Denver & Rio 
Grande line to Alamosa is completed, the 
grounds can easily be reached. It will be 
a great resort for sportsmen next season, 
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SKUNK RABIES. 





Editor Sports Afield: 

I notice your recent reference to the 
above subject and must take issue with 
you as to the prevalence of Western belief 
in the existence of this bugbear. I had the 
pleasure of corresponding with an intel- 
ligent and ‘‘doggy’’ physician in Western 
Kansas, who took considerable pains to 
write and enquire about the matter, and 
he says that in his neighborhood he can 
find no belief existent in this rabid skunk 
idép,(or rather ‘‘rabies, contagion from a 
skunk” idea). He says that numbers of 
these animals are kept as pets (first de- 
prived of their odorous functions, I sup- 
pose); that persons are often bitten by 
them, both in their captive and wild state, 
and that no ill effects have followed that he 
ever heard of. 

The trouble is that this superstition is 
not traced out right. The opinions of lay- 
men are of no particular value, they being 
too prone to accept notions as facts without 
investigating, and it is the opinion of repu- 
table, educated physicians that is of im- 
portance. Surely SporTs AFIELD must 
go to many such gentlemen and must 
know many more, and you will be doing 
not only your duty but a service to doggy 
men by instituting inquiries among such 
professional men. It is a shame that so 
horrible a story should float around, ina 
misty sort of way, without an attempt to 
thoroughly explore it systematically. It 
is like the rubbish that used to appear (and 
still does in some cases) in the suggestions 
as to care of horses issued by our various 
S. P. C. A.’s—wherein we are gravely in- 
formed that damp, ill-ventilated stables 
produce glanders in the horse? When it 
is remembered that there have been more 
deaths in the human subject from glanders 
contracted from horses than from rabies 
contracted from dogs, that glanders is 
hopelessly incurable and that its victim 
dies in the most horrible way, it seems lit- 
tle short of sinful to spread such rank non- 
sense over the land. Yet I was much 
mortified at receiving a cavalier answer 
from a remonstrance I addressed the Bos- 
ton 8. P. C. A. on this subject—it having 
been the originator of this precious hum- 
bug. 

I have had several inquiries for Russian 





wolfhounds from the West for wolf-hunt- 
ing, and I have always replied that the 
dogs seem to be the very thing in form, 
power and courage for this work, but that 
their price seemed prohibitory. It has of 
late occurred to me, however, that there 
are a good many of these hounds bred that 
will never make a mark as show dogs; 
consequently, their prices will not be high 
and such dogs may be obtained at a moder- 
ate figure. W. WADE. 

Hulton, Pa. 

Editor Sports Afield: 

Seeing much discussion in your columns 
as to the fatality attending skunk bites, I 
would add a little personal knowledge of 
my own on this subject. In July of 1864 
we were en route from Omaha to the then 
village of Denver via the old emigrant or 
**Overland ” trail. 
now known as Grand Island, we there saw 
two men said to have been skunk-bitten. 
They were then in an emaciated condition. 


Camping at the place 


On our return they were both dead. Par- 
ties who were considered reliable made the 
following statement, which was verified 
by the attending physician: Namely, that 
these men were both bitten by skunks at 
nearly the same time and place, while 
lying in bed on the ground about the mid- 
dle of the night. Both were bitten below 
the waist in the limbs. All parties ac- 
quainted with the facts agree they un- 
doubtedly died from the skunk bites—al- 
though they lived about two months before 
death ended their safferings. The imme- 
diate cause was very similar to blood 
poisoning. This occurred so long ago that 


‘I cannot remember any of the names of 


the parties ; in fact, my stay, both coming 
and going, was ouly for a one-night camp. 
Skunks, like all of their kind, like 
warmth, and on a cold night will crawl 
into bed with any human or other warm- 
blooded animal ; and most bites are caused 
by the victims rolling during sleep on their 
unwelcome guests. Like all other evils, 
the skunk has his redeeming qualities. He 
is the only animal that we know of that 
will catch, kill and devour the mountain 
rat—that midnight prowler and personifi- 
cation of the devil on a small scale. 
Laramie City, Wyo. W. H. Root. 





A Bombshell. 


Editor Sports Afield : 

There are sportsmen and sportsmen in 
these United States, but I would like to 
know how many of them are aware that 
the white-tailed, mule-eared and black- 
tailed deer do not eat grass unless they are 
on the point of starvation. I know this to 
be so, and the matter is easily discovered 
by a careful examination of the stomachs 
of these animals, No doubt I will ‘‘catch 
Aleck”’ for the statement of this fact, as it 
does away with many plausible theories 
and lots of “‘guess so’s.”’? The closest they 
come to grass-eating is to pick off the 
ripened seeds; but their steady diet con- 
sists of leaves and weeds. 

Watch a pet fawn. It never, when first 
beginning to take to a vegetable diet, 
touches grass; but invariably eats the 
weeds, and still continues to choose these 
and leaves during the balance of its life. 
I have killed deer for forty years and have 
been a close observer of their habits for 
that time; but have never as yet heard 
any one doubt their eating grass, which 
they never do except, as I said before, in 
dire extremity. I would suggest to sports- 
men to carefully remove the stomach of the 
first deer they kill; carefully wash the 
contents in clear water; examine the resi- 
due with a magnifying glass, and they will 
see that I have made no mistake. Then 
report the result to Sports AFIELD for the 
benefit of their less lucky brethren. 

Steamboat Springs, Colo. YAMPA. 

oo ba 


The Mud-Hen. 

What a rude name for a really good food 
bird, and so called by many people. I can- 
not permit myself to call them true sports- 
men, as they ought to know better, The 
bird is not a mud-hen, but is commonly 
known in England and Germany as the 
water-hen. What is it, really? Nothing 
more or less than a rail; and does not an 
epicure that uses his fowling piece in 
proper season kill a rail every time he can 
hit one? Now, why not give the scorned 
mud-hen its proper credit. It is a rail, 
eats the same food as ducks, but more in- 
dustriously, and gets fatter for that reason. 
I advise any hunter that meets these birds 
hereafter to bag a couple of them and take 
them home. For his benefit I will give 
some suggestions for preparing his game. 
Instead of picking it, skin it (as good 
cooks do even with ducks); cut a thin 
slice of bacon, wrap the mud-hen in it; 
use a little suet and lots of butter and 
roast the same as a duck ; and if it doesn’t 
come up to his expectations, then there- 
after he can let it alone and give the other 
sports a chance. But one trial will be 
sufficient. Only a short period will elapse, 
probably, before mud-hens will be included 
in the list of game birds now protected by 
law, J. A. LEHRRITTER. 
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SOME BRAND-NEW LIES. 





CASUAL traveling acquaintance 
sometimes relates incidents which 
I think might interest readers of 
Sports AFIELD. Here is one that he told 
me the other day of a man named Weldon, 
in one of our Gulf counties, who owned a 
natural wonder in the shape of an equine 
retriever—in other words, a common Texas 
pony that gathers dead birds from water 
and mud with all the skill and vim of a 
gilt-edged Irish spaniel. It seems that 
Weldon is something of a hunter, like most 
of the citizens of Southern Texas. Duck- 
shooting is his favorite sport, and after his 
bird-dog fell a victim to the insidious ap- 
proach of old age, Weldon would gather 
his birds on horseback, riding into the 
shallow prairie ponds and picking up the 
defunct mallards and pin-tails in the cow- 
boy fashion: Possibly out of a brain fertile 
_ with “pure cussedness,” ‘““Whitefoot”’ first 
conceived the idea of grabbing up the bird 
before his master could reach it and bearing 
it triumphantly to terra firma. At all 
events, the pony contracted such a habit, 
and, well pleased, Weldon encouraged him 
in its practice. So it went on until one 
day when Whitefoot, roaming at large on 
the prairie, heard the familiar roar of the 
fall-choked 10-gauge and saw a winged 
bird fall in the center of a large pond. 

“Can’t git him!’ grumbled Weldon as 
he opened his gun witha vicious jerk, but 
Whitefoot knew better, and for five min- 
utes there was the liveliest kind of a circus 
going on that ever occurred in three feet of 
water. 

‘“‘Whitefoot brought out the bird,’’ said 
my informant; ‘‘and since then follows 
Weldon on all his hunts—retrieving beauti- 
fally.”’ 

This yarn, coming so soon after the story 
of the horse that pointed quails in a corn- 
field, may be accepted as one of the straws 
that show how the wind blows. The dog 
must go. His name is Dennis unless he 
can be trained to shine in some other walk 
of life. Just as soon as some fellow discov- 
ers a blind mare that can tree rabbits, or a 


mule capable of discriminating between a 
tramp and the visiting clergy, I shall dis- 
pose of my kennel to the tomale vender 
around the corner and invest my hard- 
earned savings in a field-trial winner that 
will eat corn. 

* iy * 

It is reported that a colored fisherman at 
Sabine Pass has become insane from study- 
ing over the fact in natural history that 
‘De deeper you go, de bigger de fish- 
wuhms ;” and wants to make use of im- 
proved machinery in descending after ‘‘tar- 
pon bait.’’ What a chance for a syn- 
dicate ! 8. D. BARNES. 

Houston, Tex. 


Not Common. 





Editor Sports Afield : 
I write to inquire if it is not very un- 
usual for wild geese to nest in trees. An 


old hunter and prospector, who has passed 
most of his life in the West, informs me 











that the habit is common among the birds 
breeding upon the headwaters of the Mis- 
souri. He says he has shot them upon the 
nest. He has also seen them carry their 
young to the ground by means of the bill. 


*I never heard of such a thing before, and 


would like to have the statement corrobo- 
rated or disproved. C. A. B. 
Mexico City, Mexico. 





The practice of nesting in trees is not un- 
common among wild geese in Colorado. 
On the Bear River, in Routt County, for 
instance, where large numbers of geese 
breed, their nests are often found in trees. 
—Eb. 


—$—__—_. gg ————___ 


They Do Climb Trees. 
Editor Sports Afield : 

I saw in Sports AFIELD of December 
the query: ‘Do cinnamon bears climb 
trees?’’ Last August, in company with 
a friend, I was hunting blue grouse on one 
of the large islands of the Alexandrian 
Archipelago, Alaska. We had with us an 
all-around dog (part bird -dog and part 
hound). He would run deer half a mile, 
bark at bear a few minutes and tree grouse 
as fast as we wished to shoot them when 
he wasn’t investigating the mysteries of 
his royal highness, ‘‘ Porcupineus Penetra- 
tum,’’ and when his curiosity was satisfied 
he would come to us with his nose and 
mouth full of the quills of the fretful 
porcupine and say, as plain as he could: 
‘* Well, boys, where are your flat-nosed 
plyers? Pull out these pesky quills and I 
won’t tackle another porcupine until I get 
a chance.’’ 

But, do cinnamon bears climb trees? 
They do. Our dog set up a series of sharp, 
quick barks, and, making a rush towards 
us, crouched whining at our feet. ‘‘ Cin- 
namon !’’ savs my partner. ‘‘Ditto,”’ says 
I. We both prepared to meet the bear; 
and let me say here: The cinnamon bears 
of Alaska will run when a dog barks at 
them, but generally towards the dog. 

We were on the edge of a large grassy 
park when we were suddenly confronted 
by a female cinnamon and two cubs. My 
partner carried a 38-40 Winchester and 
took a shot at one of the cubs, which 
rushed back to the edge of the park and 
scrambled up a spruce tree that had limbs 
almost from the ground to the top, and was 
howling with pain, forty feet from the 
ground, when a shot from my 38-55 Mar- 
lin paunched mater familias. The dog be- 
gan to bark and she followed the cub up 
the tree. She was eventually killed. 

Chehalis, Wash. L. L. BALEs. 


ave Cae Spe 
Another Good One. 

The following story is told of a couple of 
sportsmen by the St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 
Their names were Hoffman and Cowan, 
and both were excellent shots, and not a 
little given to boasting of their skill. One 
day they went on a deer-hunting expedi- 
tion, and, after getting into the woods 












where they expected to find deer, they 
separated. Shortly after Hoffman heard 
Cowan’s gun fired off; he immediately 
went over to the spot where he heard the 
shot, expecting to be obliged to help Cowan 
to hang upadeer. He found Cowan very 
busy loading his gun, and shouted out : 

‘*Hello, Cowan! What did you shoot 
at just now ?” 

‘None o’ your business: Go along over 
the hill.” 

Surprised at this short and crusty answer, 
Hoffman looked around and discovered a 
calf among the bushes. Again he cried 
out : 

““T say, Cowan, did you shoot at that 
calf ?”’ 

“Yes, I did ; but its none o’ your busi- 
ness.’’ 

“Why, what made you shoot at it?” 

‘*T took it for a deer.”’ 

‘* Well, did you hit it ?’’ 

‘*No; I missed it.’’ 

‘*How did you miss it ?’’ 

“IT wasn’t quite sure that it wasn’t a 
calf.”’ 

‘*You are a pretty sportsman,”’ rejoined 
Hoffman, ‘‘to shoot at a calf for a deer, 
and miss it at that !’’ 

‘Don’t make a fool of yourself,’ re- 
joined Cowan. ‘‘I shot at it just so as to 
hit it if it was a deer and miss it if it was 


a calf!’ 
—_———_—___— 


UTAH GLEANINGS. 





Regular 4 
HE Rio Grande Western Railway has 
decided to open the Lake Park bath- 
ing resort, on the shores of the Great 
Salt Lake, this season. The water is of 
splendid depth at this point for regattas as 
well as salt-water bathing. 
x *% 

The Ogden Rowing Club has recently 
completed a boat house at Syracuse Beach, 
nine miles west on the Great Salt Lake. 
It intends to make this a favorite resort 
this summer. 


= 
* * 

Duck-hunting has been splendid on the 
shores of the lake this spring, and especial- 
ly at the mouthof-the Bear River. Several 
large hunting parties from abroad have 
been in that region. i: 

* * 

There is some talk of organizing a Terri- 
torial Cycling Club at an early date, for 
the purpose of holding a grand tournament 
in either Ogden or Salt Lake City some 
time in August. It is a capital idea, and 
should the movement be carried out it 
would result in much benefit to the wheel- 
men of Utah. 


* * 

The Ogden Athletic Club was organized 
a few weeks ago with a membership of 
over 100. The club has fitted up some 
elegant quarters in which are placed all 
the appliances pertaining to athletic sports. 
The club is arranging for a sparring match 
between two pugilists of more than or- 
dinary repute at an early date. 

L. H. BEAson, 
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ANOTHER run on the banks may be 
looked for about the time the trout season 
opens. 


DENVER militiamen who put in weekly 
appearances at the State range at Golden 
are dissatisfied with the Colorado Cen- 
tral’s charge of $1 for the roundtrip. We 
believe if the matter were explained to Mr. 
Ady of the U. P. system, that a reduction 
would cheerfully be accorded our boys in 
blue—rifle practice being a branch of their 
duty. 


THERE is a good deal of ignorance among 
the people in general concerning State 
game laws, and it would be a good thing 
to dissipate this as far as possible. Copies 
of the laws ought to be distributed freely, 
and in every post-office in the State let 
there be at least a synopsis of them printed 
on cloth and nailed in a conspicuous place. 
If people were familiar with the laws 
there would be fewer violations of them 
and no excuse at all for such infractions. 


OF course there is some grumbling over 
the new game laws. It would not be pos- 
sible to frame laws that would suit every- 
body, and if the mostly deeply interested 
persons will quietly note the effect of the 
laws now in force they will be able to offer 
good advice when the time comes to legis- 
late anew. Game in this State can only 
be preserved by a vigorous observance of 
the statutes, and it is better to have them 
too severe than not severe enough. Down 
with skin-hunters, any way. 


Mr. P. J. SCHUMANN of this city makes 
a suggestion which seems to us well worth 
acting upon. It is that a rifle club be 
formed in Denver. There must surely be 
a large number of gentlemen here who 
would welcome the establishment of such a 
club, and with a long season of fine 
weather just ahead, this would appear to 
be the right time to move in the matter. 
Mr. Schumann, who was formerly secre- 
tary of the Leadville Rifle Club, declares his 
readiness to lend a willing hand, and 
others who favor the project will do well 
to address him at P. O. box 2891, Denver. 


THE Meeker Herald, commenting on the 
slaughter of a band of elk on Elk River, 





Routt County, observes that it cannot be- 
lieve any ‘‘settler up the river would be 
so wanton as to destroy-a whole band of 
elk just for the pleasure of killing them.” 
We sincerely hope there are no such cruel: 
and wasteful persons in Routt County, but 
the fact remains that there are many men, 
let them live where they may, willing to 
kill elk and other animals for no other rea- 
son than to brag of the number laid low. 
It is to reach this class of murderers, as 
well as the skin hunters, that strict and 
well-enforced laws are needed. Preserve 
game for those to whom it is useful. 


Ir has been proposed in the Minnesota 
legislature to make lawful the killing of 
dogs seen in close pursuit of game during a 
close season. Really, the Minnesota legis- 
lature is likely to make a record for itself, 
but not of an enviable kind. Do the sap- 
ient gentlemen composing that august 
body. imagine that they can legislate the 
natural instincts of a dog into a state of 
quiescence during certain months of the 
year, or, failing in this, that they are right 
in legalizing the killing of a dog, worth 
perhaps thousands of dollars, because he 
obeys the promptings of his nature? A 
dog cannot comprehend a statute, but his 
master can; therefore, punish the master 
who unlawfully follows the chase. Teach 
men to restrain their dogs at the proper 
time, but if perchance Don or Carlo slips 
his collar and goes to the hills for an out- 
ing, let us hope that no Minnesotan will 
be cruel enough to kill the poor brute, 
when he probably has not even had the 
law explained to him. 


On the fidelity and vigilance of the game 
wardens largely depends the efficacy of the 
game laws. Many of those who violate 
the laws are ruffians of a dangerous type 
who would not hesitate to defy a guardian 
of the law or resist arrest by offering vio- 
lence to that officer. Another class of cul- 
prits endeavors to secure immunity from 
punishment by bluffing or bribery. In 
some instances, the friends or neighbors of 
a person accused of illegally killing game 
will do all they can to clear him, or aid 
him to escape arrest. The office of game 
warden, then, is no ‘‘soft snap.’’ The in- 
cumbents should be men of undoubted 
physical courage, high integrity and strong 
physique, for they must be capable of en- 
during exposure and fatigue, as well as 
proof against the threats of some law- 
breakers and the blandishments of others. 
In the wildest parts of Colorado they will 
have to depend upon themselves in appre- 
hending ‘‘skin-hunters,’’ and to approach 
a band of those miscreants with that end 
in view requires pluck of the purest qual- 
ity. A game warden must be ready at all 
times to start out in quest of those sus- 
pected of hunting illegally, and if he fal- 
ter he fails in the performance of his duty 
to the State. 





CAMPING. 


Again has the time rolled around for a 
resurrection of the moth-eaten blankets 
and the rusted camping kit. The fly-book 
is brought from its concealment and careful 
mental notes are made of its deficiencies. 
The broken tip is mended, the reel oiled, 
the line tested, the rifle examined. This 
is done regularly every spring in a pleas- 
ant, retrospective mood, with no especial 
object in view except it be to revive past 
memories and, possibly, suggest a way to 
sport in the future. Then, later in the 
season, comes the actual preparation, when 
the performance is repeated—the only vari- 
ation being that the more business-like 
anticipation has made the camper earnest 
and practical. 

3ut how many of the multitude can 
sympathize with the old camper in his 
joys; and how many know the actual 
benefit to be derived from a judiciously 
conducted outing? How many have no- 
ticed that the physician not only advocates 
camping-out, but does more of it himself 
than any of his friends in other profes- 
sions ? 

The camper does not need to know that 
cool air contains more oxygen than warm. 
He knows that, when he returns from an 
extended outing, the confined and heated 
air of a house is like poison to him. He 
also knows that he is better in mind and 
body for his few weeks spent by lake and 
stream, but, having read the fable of the 
man who told his friends where he caught 
his fish, he may be found somewhat un- 
communicative at times, and quite content 
to enjoy musing over his fun without giv- 
ing away much precise information as to 
the scenes of its occurrence. 

A a 


A HIGHER PLANE. 


In the ‘‘ Easy Chair’’ (Harper’s Magazine) 
for April there appeared an article by that 
Nestor among newspaper men, George Will- 
iam Curtis. It was entitled, ‘‘Is there a code 
of newspaper manners?’’ The writer views 
the question from the standpoint of a gen- 
tleman, and no man is better qualified by 
nature, education and practice to thus deal 
with it. Gladly admitting that the Ameri- 
can press wields enormous influence, and 
according to it due measure of praise for 
its energy, there can be no doubt that if it 
were controlled exclusively by men of the 
character and ability of Mr. Curtis its 
morale and its power for doing good 
would be vastly improved. It is not to be 
expected that every editor in the land 
could be his equal in all respects, but if the 
universal aim in journalism were to lift 
the profession as near as possible to the 
standard which Mr. Curtis represents, the 
result would be something as near perfec- 
tion as human effort ever attains. 

The press is an educator without a rival. 
Its meritricious teachings, therefore, poison, 
even as its dissemination of truth expands, 
the public mind. Newspapers should teach 














SPORTS AFIELD. 





121 











manners as well as morals, and in no way 
can they do this better than by treating 
each other with fairness and courtesy. To 
revile one another helps the cause of 
neither ; to appropriate without credit the 
wit or wisdom of a competitor is theft, and 
why should any journal dwelling in amity 
with its brethren refuse ever to mention by 
name one of those brethren? The latter 
course is not liberal ; it is not friendly, and 
it can not aid him who follows it in the 
race for success. There are editors, par- 
ticularly among those who control ‘‘class’’ 
papers, who refuse ever to allow the name 
of a rival to appear in their own columns. 
Do they gain by this? We trow not. 

Mr. Curtis says in the article alluded to 
above: ‘‘A newspaper gains neither char- 
acter nor influence by abandoning good 
manners,’’ and this is equally true whether 
applied to their intercourse with each 
other or the public at large. The French 
call good manners les petits morals, and 
these ‘‘little morals’’ are no inaccurate in- 
dex to the character of either man or news- 
paper. ‘They help to estimate the true 
worth of a newspaper and the average 
reader likes to get advice as well as news 


from a source that is worthy of confidence. 
~~ ~~ — 


LIFE OUT OF DOORS. 


“Itisafine day. Let us go out and kill some- 
thing!”’ 

The uplands, fields and marshes are 
athrob with life, and in the crystal depths 
of lake and stream the finny folk do large- 
ly congregate. The air is filled with 
whistling wings, and the echoes are busy 
with the chatter of the squirrels and bleat 
of spotted fawns. The querulous whistle 
of the woodchuck is answered by the short, 
shrill bark of the prairie-dog, and the 
night is musical with the hooting of owls 
and croaking of frogs. Deep in the haunts 
of smoke and grime, where every breath 
is contamination and every thought is 
smirched with greed for gain, where sin 
and woe go hand in hand and hollow-eyed 
misery beckons at every turn, a small 
army of fortunates are arranging their dis- 
mal affairs and looking forward in panting 
expectation to the glorious days of liberty 
tocome. Days when their burden of care 


“Dropped from them like the needles shaken 
From out the gusty pine.”’ 


They shall hide them for a time in Nature’s 
solitudes and away from the debts and 
duns and deviltries of the world shall each 
live again— 

A gentle savage berg unbridled soul. 


* 

The coming days will bring to many a 
weary soul sweet surcease of toil and care. 
Hours when, ’neath the dome of that ‘‘tem- 
ple not built with hands,’ they will wan- 
der by field and flood, following each, after 
his own fashion, the bent of his inclina- 
tions. One will lose himself in the mighty 
wilderness and learn anew the lesson of 
life in sweet communion with the elfin 
woodfolk who people its fastnesses. One 
will launch the frail canoe upon the bosom 





of some obscure stream and drift down into 
the depths of dreamless ease—his soul as 
placid as the limpid stream en which he 
floats. Another will cull the fragrant 
flowers and tender fronds, finding new 
beauties in each simple leaf; each plant to 
him a poem and each weed a miracle of 
latent virtue. To these and of these we 
do not write. To them the arcana of Na- 
ture are familiar things and their simple 
pleasure is its own reward. They walk 
hand in hand with Peace. 
* 

There are others, however, to whom a 
word is due. Others to whom have never 
been revealed the secrets sweet and strange 
which Old Dame Nature tattles in the ears 
of her devotees. Those to whom a success- 
ful outing means only a season of unmiti- 
gated carnage. To those—and their num- 
ber is legion—we feel constrained to speak. 
Do you come to the blessed woods and 
waters filled with the lust of slaughter? 
De not indulge it. Do not deceive your- 
selves by thinking that the wanton de- 
struction of life will add to your happiness. 
A dead deer is an object of utility, but its 
limp helplessness is a sad thing to contem- 
plate ; and the murdered trout, sweltering 
at the bottom of a foul, fermenting creel, 
his wondrous irrisdescence churned into 
chaotic slime by the weight of his numer- 
ous fellow-victims above him during the 
lengthened cycle of a summer day, is an 
object scarcely calculated to inspire en- 
thusiastic admiration. 


There are fish in the streams which were hetter 
uncaught ; 

There is game in the forests were better unsought. 

For the measure of honor which brightens our 


ours 
Is the merciful use of our mightiest powers. 
*% 


* * 

It needs not that we descend to the bar- 
barous depravity of over-killing. There is 
enough of game to satisfy the necessities of 
any sportsman without it. Itis not all of 
fishing to fish or hunting to hunt. Apart 
from the pleasurable excitement of catch- 
ing the trout or shooting the buck which 
forms the piece de resistance of your sylvan 
feast, there is ever present the glorious 
sweetness of the uncontaminated air, the 
transcendant loveliness of Nature in her 
undress. 

It is indeed a sad soul to whom the birds 
sing and the streams purl in vain, and our 
hearts go out in compassion for its gloomy 
lot. There is no royal road to pleasure 
and we are powerless to point out the way. 
The answer may lie in our belief that the 
great secret of enjoyment in an outing lies 
in the ability to know and love God’s 
creatures. 


‘*He prayeth best, who loveth best, 
Both man and bird and beast.” 


ii 
on 





AT the time of our last issue it appeared 
as though May was to be included in the 
close season for trout. As the law was 
actually passed, however, the first of May 
was designated as the beginning of the 
open season, and during the present month 
many fishermen have amused themselves 
by whipping the streams. The season is 


backward and few, if any, large catches 
have been made. 








THE RAGING RIO GRANDE. 


The flood which is now running riot in 
the Rio Grande Valley will doubtless re- 
mind many of SPORTS AFIELD'S readers of 
the exciting summer of 1884. At that 
time I was living in the Messilla Valley— 
as the Rio Grande Valley in Southern New 
Mexico is called—and saw the greatest 
flood which, up to that year, had been 
known since white men settled in that re- 
gion. For weeks a sea of coffee-colored 
water covered the bottom lands—in some 
places moving slowly southward, and in 
others tearing along at a pace which 
threatened destruction to every thing be- 
fore it. This vast body of water was from 
two to four miles wide. It submerged 
roads, fields and timber land alike, and 
not a few adobe houses melted away after 
the water had lapped their walls for a few 
hours. 

I had a flat-bottomed boat in which my 
traveling had to be done—for the road 
leading away from my ranch was flooded 
and teams. were useless. Many an excur- 
sion did I make afloat through the cotton- 
wood groves along the river, or over fields 
planted with wheat and corn. My shot- 
gun often accompanied me on these boat- 
ing trips and I found duck-shooting pretty 
good, especially in the wheat. The vari- 
ety of birds which flocked to the over- 
flowed district surprised me. There were 
many kinds of ducks, geese, sandhill 
eranes, herons, snipe, bitterns, etc., etc. ; 
and many a time have I seen the shores of 
some little pond, or a bit of high land left 
dry, looking just like the ornithological 
department of some zoological garden. 
The birds lived high and so did I; for, 
later in the season, when the bulk of wate: 
had subsided, leaving pools here and there, 
I had only to take my gun and sally forth 
—a short stroll being sure to bring me to 
some spot where the fattest and most tooth- 
some ducks were waiting to be killed. 

But the fun did not compensate for the 
discomfort. My house was at one time 
surrounded by water, and, fearing that it 
would tumble about my ears, I moved out 
and took up quarters in a tent erected 
above high-water mark. in that flimsy 
shelter, with the mercury ranging above 
110° in the shade every day—and every- 
body knows that a tent is the hottest kind 
of & dwelling—I roasted and fretted and 
fought mosquitos for many a weary day. 
It was so hot that a friend who was stay- 
ing with me insisted that to build a fire in 
the cooking-stove was quite useless. We 
could bake pies, he said, by simply putting 
them on top of the stove, which, of course, 
stood out of doors, for the sun had heated 
the metal enough to bake the under crust, 
and the direct rays would do the upper 
side to a turn. That young man often 
took extravagant views of things, but in 
this instance he was not so very far from 
the truth. 

The flood subsided after awhile, of 
course ; but it left much ruin in its path. 
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Some ranches were rendered entirely value- 
less, for the river virtually took possession 
of them, and no one would have cared to 
make improvements on land which was 
liable to overflow at every high water. 
The two years following 1884 were also re- 
markable for floods ; but, from present in- 
dications, 1891 will be most memorable for 
damage done by the untamable river. As 
a flood is likely to occur during any year, 
towns like Albuquerque and El Paso will 
have to protect themselves by building 
levees, and, as these places have become 
very important of late years, it seems to 
me that there is good reason for the Fed- 
eral Government to open its purse in their 


behalf. PHILIP MAKSTON BRASHER. 
SRR ES 


TWADDLE. 


The writings of a great many ‘“ corre- 
spondents,” or contributors, to the press 
are more remarkable for ‘‘ freshness’’ than 
sound truth and common sense. Many 
@ new country has suffered in reputation 
through the ignorance or mendacity of irre- 
sponsible scribblers, and here is a case 
where one of those who babble, yet know 
naught whereof they speak, has aroused the 
ire of our friend Mr. F. T. Webber of San- 
ta Fé, N. M., who writes to us as follows: 

“The gullibility of some people is illus- 
trated by an article in the Week’s Sport of 
February 28, in which the writer, speak- 
ing of sport in New Mexico, says: ‘A 
Winchester is the best rifle, as ammunition 
can be obtained for it anywhere; and a 44 
or 45-caliber revolver should be carried, as 
the country is in rather a disturbed state 
owing to the rising of the White Caps, 
whose chief object is to prevent the fencing 
in of land by the rich capitalists and cattle 
men who have no title whatever to it ex- 
cept the old Mexican ones, which are not 
recognized by the United States govern- 
ment.’ If the writer was at all acquainted 
with land titles here, he would know that 
a title originating in a Spanish grant is un- 
impeachable ; and the idea of carrying ‘a 
gun’ for protection in this country could 
only have emanated from the diseased 
mind of an Eastern tenderfoot. The ig- 
norance of this writer is paralleled by that 
of certain late writers for Forest and Stream 
who call a Bob White a partridge and a 
chipmunk a gopher.’’ 

> — 

WILL the friends who kindly send us 
articles to publish, please remember the 
following suggestions: Write on one side 
of the paper only, write plainly and do not 
crowd the lines together. Many of our 
contributors prepare their manuscript with 
the skill of old writers; but a few, evi- 
dently unaccustomed to the requirements 
of publishers, neglect the above rules. If 
all will remember our request, we shall be 
even more grateful to them than at present. 
Now that this subject is up, we renew our 
thanks to the friends who so generously 
aid in a work which is intended to be of 
universal benefit. 





THE COLUMBINE. 


" (Mount Wilson, 1876.) 
BY MONTEZUMA. 
Written for Sports ArrE.p. 


Where the broad vista fades in space away 
And lost the soul in its immensity, 
Where first the radiance of each new-born day 
Breaks in effulgence o'er each dew-gemmed lea, 
Or lingers dallying with reluctant grace 
Among the silvery aspen thickets when 
The jealous night her mantle draws apace 
To screen earth’s beauties fregn our ravished ken; 


. 

Where everything is still and pure and fair, 

And exaltation vests each quickened sense; 
Where, laden with perfume, the ambient air 

Trills at each sound in musical cadence, 
Knee-deep I stand amidst asea of bloom 

And feast mine eyes upon thy grace divine; 
Linking my love with every feathery plume 

That gems thy frontlet, beauteous Columbine. 


What though I drift far out on life’s mad stream, 
Swept by the fitful gusts of Fate along, 
Still will abide with me the pleasant dream 
Of thy transcendant loveliness. The throng 
Of memories will but increase with days 
And still my heartstrings fondly intertwine 
Deep and more deeply in affection’s maze, 
With the soft tendrils of the Columbine. 
scicete~tiiestiities a 


SOME NEW BOOKS. 


FANCHON THE CRICKET. By Georges Sand. 
Philadelphia. T. B. Peterson & Brothers ; 
1891. 


There is nothing new to be said about 
the creations of Georges Sand. The story 
of Fanchon is one of peasant life, such as 
the author most loved to depict. The 
characters are strongly drawn and interest- 
ing. There are pathetic scenes well painied, 
and a high moral pervades the tale. It 
ends happily and makes pleasant reading 
all through. 


Noro, AN UNEXPLORED CORNER OF JA- 
PAN. By Percival Lowell. Houghton, 
Mifflin & Co., Boston and New York; 
1891. 


The author of this narrative, while in 
Tokyo, coficeived an irrepressible desire to 
go to Noto. This fancy seemed to rest 
largely upon the pleasant impression cre- 
ated by the appearance of Noto upon a 
map, and it was strengthened to the point 
of determination when patient inquiry 
failed to discover any one who could give 
satisfying details of the distant province. 
Regarding himself almost as a discoverer, 
the author set forth on his journey, and so 
many of his pages are devoted to traveling 
that the book might more aptly have been 
called ‘‘Roughing It Toward Noto and 
Back Again.’’ But there was no luxury 
on the road—no Pullman-car episodes. Ex- 
cept a short ride in the cars, the distance 
was done in jinrikishas, small boats and by 
other means common in the wildest part of 
Japan, but wholly unknown in this coun- 
try. There were mountains to climb and 
rivers to ford and dangers of many kinds to 
face, with discomfort rarely absent ; but 
the traveler enjoyed himself, and described 
his trials in so bright and amusing a vein 
hat the reader cannot but be pleased and 





interested. The book is neatly bound and 
clearly printed. 


Loa CaBins. How to Build and Furnish 
Them. By William 8. Wicks. Illustrat- 
ed. New York: Forest and Stream Pub- 
lishing Company. 

One of the most valuable additions which 
any one intending to camp out can make 
to his outfit is a copy of this book. It is of 
a handy sizeand can be packed away easily, 
but it contains a great deal of information 
necessary to the comfort of one going into 
the woods to stay for any great length of 
time. Mr. Wicks seems to be perfectly 
familiar with his subject and gives instruc- 
tions for building every kind of shelter from 
a simple brush tent to a substantial log 
house, and for making furniture and the 
various articles needed in camp honse- 
keeping. He also gives many hints on the 
selection of building sites, securing sup- 
plies of drinking water, preserving perish- 
able articles, ete., etc. The illustrations 
are numerous and include views of some 
quite imposing log dwellings. The book is 
handsomely printed and neatly bound. 
(Price $1.50; from the publishers or sent 
post-paid by Sports AFIELD on receipt of 
price. ) 

ee 

THE recent dog show in this city taught 
more than one lesson to the persons most 
interested in it. Among this class are 
many who do not understand the rules 
governing such shows and who do not ap- 
preciate the importance of these rules. For 
instance, many would-be exhibitors were 
barred out because their entries were de- 
layed too long. All entries closed, under 
the rule, on a certain day, and applications 
made after that day could not be received. 
Let this be remembered next year. Dogs 
to be exhibited must be entered in time. 
Let all the experience lately gained serve 
to make the next show a success without 
flaw. 


THE greeting extended to President 
Harrison in Denver was as hearty as any 
one could have wished for. The city was 
lavishly decorated and the very weather 
behaved its best. The event was one to be 
long and pleasurably remembered. 


THE tournament of the Rocky Mountain 
Sportsmen’s Association ought to be made 
successful in the highest degree. As it will 
begin on the second of June, there is no 
time to lose, and local or neighboring gun 
clubs would do well to announce their in- 
tentions in the matter. The Queen Ci 
club of Denver has thus far done all the 
work, and this is hardly fair, for there are 
enough others to divide it among. The 
Burnham Gun Club, we are informed, has 
signified its intention of entering twenty- 
five men, but why have not others come 
forward and lent to the tournament the 
aid of their active support and enconrage- 
ment? It will serve no good purpose to 
wait, gentlemen ; step right up now. 
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A LINE TO THE FISH. 





O pretty little trout 
Does your mother know you're out, 
A-swimsaing in the river by the moon’s bright ray? 
Don’t you think you'd better get 
To some place out of the wet 
And thus escape the terrors 
of 
the 
First 
of 
May. 
EE SON Ss TES 


CHUMMING FOR BLUEFISH. 





Written for Sports AFIELD. 

OM the earliest period that I 

tan remember trolling for bluefish 

in the waters south of Long Island 
had been a favorite sport. Along in the 
70s, however, a diversion was_ intro- 
duced and became highly popular, though 
how long its popularity endured I can not 
say. It is many a year, alas! since I 
pulled any kind of a fish out of the salt, 
salt sea, and I know little now of the most 
approved methods of inveigling Neptune’s 
pets from his briny dominions. 

Well, the new way of angling for the 
gamey bluefish was called ‘“‘chumming.” 
The fishermen took with them in their 
boat a quantity of moss-bunkers, or bony 
fish, which used to be caught in vast num- 
bers on the coast, and, on anchoring in 
some likely spot, chopped them into small 
’ pieces. This mess was known as ‘‘chum,’’ 
and it was thrown overboard, a handfull 
at a time. Slowly sinking in the clear 
green sea water it quickly attracted the 
attention of all bluefish lurking near and, 
voracious monsters that they are, they 
couldn’t snap it up fast enough. Mean- 
time, the fishermen have got ready their 
rods and, with hooks concealed in pieces of 
chum, drop their lines from the boat and 
await a bite. They seldom wait long. 
Those savage creatures in the depths be- 
low, intent only on filling their bellies, 
daxt hither and thither, seizing every mor- 
sel. Greediness blinds them, and one by 
one they engulf those bits of chum which 
mask huge and deadly hooks, and the 
death struggle begins. 

One superb August day I sailed from 
Babylon, L. I., in company with three 
companions, for a bit of fan at chumming. 
Our boat was about thirty feet long and 








































provided witha small cabin. We slipped 
across the Great South Bay with a moder- 
ate breeze, passed through Fire Island inlet 
and found ourselves on the great ocean. 
The sea was quiet and our little craft lay 
pretty steadily when the anchor was drop- 
ped at a place which the skipper deemed 
full of promise. Good, stout bass-rods we 
had and lines of honest stuff, and we 
needed them. Séarcely had the chum been 
freely scattered—the oil in it coating the 
water with a greasy luster—when our 
game appeared and the trouble began. 

No fish is more gluttonous than the blue- 
fish. He is a terror to all smaller denizens 
of the deep and, being enormously strong, 
can make a lively fight when hooked. 
Never in my life have I wrestled more 
earnestly with fish than on that lovely 
August day. One would announce his at- 
tachment to me (or the hook on the end of 
my line) with a jerk of unmistakable em- 
phasis ; my reel would at once go crazy 
and I’d hold on to my rod with both hands. 
Pretty soon I’d check my visitor and gent- 
ly entice him back to the boat. Then he’d 
jerk and ‘‘yank”’ and dive, and try to 
pass under the boat, and my rod would 
bend like a coach-whip, keeping me in a 
frenzy born of anxiety to save both fish 
and rod. My companions, or such of them 
as were not giving their attention to fish of 
their own, would encourage me with 
cheers and advice, and after a struggle 
which set my blood to flowing at a lively 
pace, I’d haul a glistening prize aboard. 

We all had good luck. By mid-after- 
noon the cockpit held as many fish as we 
cared to have, and we got under weigh for 
the main land. The fish averaged three or 
four pounds in weight, but one or two 
weighed about eight pounds. I can tell 
you what it is, gentlemen, an eight-pound 
bluefish will give you all the fan you want, 
He will pull like a bronco just roped on 
the prairie, and it needs sound tackle and 
tough muscles to save him. But if you 
ever get a chance to try bluefishing, don’t 
neglect it. A day spent in that way will 
be something to mark in your diary with a 
piece of red chalk. AQua MARINE. 


pen 
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LARGE catches of whitefish from the 
White River and its tributaries, in Western 
Colorado, are spoken of as every-day occur- 
rences. 









A Day’s Sport. 

On Monday last, says the genial editor 
of the Meeker (Colo.) Herald, Mayor Bar- 
ton, Ed. Saltmarsh, H. A. Wildhack and 
Sam Mootz a-fishing went. After floun- 
dering around in the slush ice and falling 
into the river a number of times (each) 
they returned to their homes, and upon 
footing up the accounts for the day’s sport 
found that it had cost : 
Hours’ time. 


Dati 








Reputations as fishers........ 
Reputations for veracity. 
The receipts read like a romance and are 








[Each one claimed having caught all the 
fish, and as the boys are all noted for never 
handling truth in a careless manner, we’ll 
let the reader decide. } 


—_————_____—__ 


IF you like this issue of Sports AFIELD, 
kindly send us by postal card or letter the 
addresses of such of your friends as you 
imagine might also be pleased with it. 


CLERK WALBRIDGE and Treasurer Hay 
have invested in a $100 type-writer. Boyd 
says all that is now lacking is a young lady 
to manipulate the machine. Proposals 
must be accompanied by a photograph of 
the applicant.— Meeker (Colo.) Herald. 


Dr. W. A. ALLEN of Billings, Mont., 
writes SPoRTS AFIELD that the sportsmen 
of that State have succeeded in inducing 
its legislature to pass a law prohibiting the 
sale of trout at all times. We also under- 
stand that vigorous provisions have been 
made for the punishment of giant-powder 
throwers. These are good measures, and 
timely, and the people of Montana are to 
be congratulated on them. ‘‘ Last season, 
in Yellowstone and Park counties alone,’’ 
writes Doctor Allen, ‘‘more than 20,000 
pounds of trout were killed for the market.” 


THE commissioners of fisheries of the 
State of New York have issued their nine- 
teenth annual report. The distribution of 
fry and eggs from the several hatcheries 
shows a total of 39,930,788. Among these 
were brook trout eggs, 24,000; fry, 2,979,- 
000; yearlings, 575. Brown trout eggs, 
685,000 ; fry, 1,413,500. California trout 
fry, 438,000. Ciscoes—fry, 2,400,000. Sai- 
bling, 8,000. Lake trout eggs, 1,050,000. 
Whitefish fry, 3,998,000. The commis- 
sioners believe that no appropriation made 
by the legislature produces more beneficial 
results ; and that every dollar expended is 
returned an hundred-fold to the people of 
the State. 

A THOUGHT. 


Of all the gifts of summer 

The one that most I'd prize 
Would be some faint foundation 

For my next month’s fishing lies. 
—Outing for April. 
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AFTER GRAYLING 


BY-5IBYLLINE: 


Written for Sports AFIELD. 
N his peaceful moods the mind of 
the angler is apt to return to the 
scenes of his boyhood. This is par- 


ticularly the case where we are aided by 


some little memento, such as a camp pho- 
tograph, a preserved fish or bird, a shell or 
a bit of ore. A round, white pebble, found 
on the north branch of the Au Sable River, 
in Michigan, recalls a trip made after gray- 
ling years ago when two-pounders were not 
so rare as now; and, as I have a little 
leisure this evening, will briefly jot down 
the events as best I can remember them. 
There were eight of us—four to each tent, 
and the two divisions came in time to be 
dubbed the conservatives and the festives— 
the latter being more expressive and artis- 
tic than the term in common use, 

Let me see. There was David first— 
long since “waiting the judgment day.” 
Need I say more than that he was nearly 
60 and still liked to go fishing with the 
boys. I might say that he held with honor 


many public trusts, but we will let that - 


go. So far as we knew, he had no faults; 
and the fact that, in after years when we 
assembled about the camp fires on wild 
nights, times when conversation is likely 
to drag, we often said, ‘‘If Dave were only 
here’’ is perhaps enough in his praise. 

Next comes Bob—another veteran and 
also one of the conservatives—a thorough 
business man who left business severely 
alone on his outings and fished as if the 
welfare of the party depended on his un- 
aided efforts. 

And there was Fred, who could tell of 
marvelous things seen during a four weeks’ 
outing in Colorado. He was a festive and 
vigorously denied the story that, upon his 
return from ‘‘ roughing it’’ in the untamed 
West, he was unable to sleep in the house, 
and after insisting upon sleeping under a 
tree in the yard, he had called his father 
up at midnight to open the front gate that 
he might get more air. , 

Then there was the grand tenor Albert, 
who had so many accomplishments that 
space forbids their enumeration. -He was 
of noble form and usually dressed well, 
but after we reached Au Sable City he felt 
that a coat was too confining, and, from 
going in his shirt sleeves, was mistaken by 
mine host for a log runner and requested 
not to go upon the tin roof for fear of 
spiking it. 

**So fleet the works of men back to the earth again ; 
Ancient and holy things fade like a dream.”’ 

Then came Campbell, who was some- 
thing of an amateur in grayling fishing, 
but who ’tended strictly to business and 
his three meals a day. Silence was golden 
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with him, and we stowed him away with 
the conservatives. 

Charles is next. His most remarkable 
trait was his agility in jumping from a dis- 
cordant bass to an uncertain tenor during 
the serenades given by the festives. He 
was supposed to sing alto ; but we doubt if 
he will be in his place once more in the 
‘grand re-union which takes place in that 
hall whose columns are beams of morning 
light.”’ 

John was a staid dry-goods man who 
handled the ax as if afraid of breaking 
the handle. He was, however, skillful 
with the fly-rod and the dish-cloth, and so 
we forgave him. 

The writer was noted principally for his 
skill in steering the boat while the others 
paddled, and he was always on hand to 
hold the tent-pole during the process of 
erecting the canvas. 

Soon ofter boarding the north-bound 
train, on the day of our start, some long- 
headed individual who made a hobby of 
the study of human nature proposed that 
a generalissimo or something of the kind 
be appointed, aud with one accord David 
was voted in. Knowing all our weak- 
nesses, he appointed committees as follows : 
Bob, John and himself were to cook and 
wash the dishes. Albert would maintain 
his muscular development by providing 
fire-wood. Charles and the undersigned 
were to make the beds, which painful 
operation included fresh boughs every 
night by reason of a daily change of camp. 
C. and F. were packers and camp-makers. 
As a result of this little understanding, the 
whole trip was a continual round of pleas- 
ure, unmarred by differences such as are 
said to exist in all well-regulated families, 
Every one knew what he had to do and did 
it without grumbling, and at the finish all 
expressed themselves as having solved the 
problem of making delightful outings. 

Unlike McGinty, we were not dressed in 
our best clothes. It was therefore no won- 
der that the genial clerk at the Campbell 
House in Bay City declared himself as 
being full when we meekly applied for ad- 
mission on the first night out. D. said he 
was glad of it and that we would patron- 
ize a first-class house. Forthwith we were 
installed at a four-dollar-a-day house, 
where Albert disgraced the party by trying 
the hip-lock on his room-mate with such 
success that he knocked down the sfove- 
pipe, nearly causing a stampede among the 
guests on that floor. 

At Grayling we were to build boats for 
the trip, and there our trouble began. It 
was not supposed that the boats would be 
models of elegance, as they were to be 
abandoned at the mouth of the river; but 





when the lumber had been bought it was 
found that none of us had ever actually ex- 
perimented in boat-building, though all 
knew how it was done on paper and had 
different theories to elucidate. When final- 
ly completed and placed in the water, 
some one unkindly remarked that the 
craft would soon be as full as the Campbell 
House clerk, whereupon they were re- 
pitched and re-caulked, and, having been 
again tested, it was found necessary to ap- 
point a committee for each boat with the 
understanding that the office of bailing 
elerk should become vacant whenever. the 
lumber had swelled to its original propor- 
tions. Partial false bottoms were added, 
the goods stowed, and the journey began 
with four persons in each boat. ‘The boats 
were twenty feet long and five wide, and 
something like the universe, ‘‘ void and 
without form.’’ But they soon ceased to 
leak and admirably answered our purpose 
—there being just enough current to give a 
fair rate of speed. 

It will be impossible to give the daily 
routine of the trip. At that period there 
were but two settlers on the entire river 
and we camped wherever night overtook 
us, or where the fishing was best. Gen- 
erally, enough grayling for the table were 
caught from the boats as we drifted along, 
and grouse and venison helped to make a 
bill of fare fit for a king. Camps of two 
nights were made at South and North 
Branch, and at Camp No. 10. An amusing 
thing happened at the latter place. Albert 
and I were fishing opposite camp when a 
deer came swimming down the river. 
When Iopened on it with a 38 revolver, 
Albert explained matters to those in camp 
in a voice that could have been heard three 
miles. Two other parties were encamped 
beside us, and fourteen men rushed out to 
do or die. The deer passed through the 
crowd unscathed—several claiming to have 
been within five feet of it. Wishing to 
show his prowess as a trailer, Albert fol- 
lowed. Our surmises that hé would lose 
himself proved correct, for we found him 
that night at about 11 o’clock a long way 
from camp. He turned the tables, how- 
ever, at the next camping place by killing 
his first deer—making a square center shot 
with a borrowed rifle on a running fawn. 
He thought it meet to celebrate the event 
that night, and from some mysterious re- 
pository produced a bottle of cognac which 
he had brought along for anticipated corns ! 
There being no other frwmenti in camp, it 
was sampled but sparingly, after which the 
festives struck ‘‘A’’ and rendered ‘ Balm 
in Gilead.” Then one of the conservatives 
who had kidney trouble brought out a half 
pint of gin, and another a pint of cham- 
pagne which he had intended for his 
fortieth birthday. When duly marketed, 
shouts of ‘‘another song’’ from the con- 
servative tent were heard, In response to 
an encore and a spectral hand_ containing 
something tangible (the conservatives had 
retired to their tent), ‘‘A Letter in the 
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Candle’? was given (as we were told) in a 
highly commendable way. I well remem- 
ber that C.’s vigor, coupled with his ignor- 
ance of both tune and words, cast a reflec- 
tion upon either the performance or the 
audience, but in the absence of proof each 
forgave the other. 

We caught a fine string of fish about 
four miles up Big Creek, but the largest 
were taken at the mouth of the lower 
South Branch. Captain Dave was at home 
among big fish. I can still see his smile of 
contentment as the two pounders circled 
about his boat, which had been anchored 
just above a foaming and eddying pool. 
His switch of a rod bends nearly double, 
but he calmly ‘‘ gives and takes,” never 
doubting his final success and never hurry- 
ing. He was by long odds the best angler 
in the crowd, though all had not noticed 
it. He disliked affectation and display— 
consequently never called attention to a 
long and difficult cast. Neither would he 
“get ready’’ by advancing his left foot, 
pulling down his vest, pulling up his col- 
lar, expectorating and clearing his throat. 
There was a barely audible swish of the 
little rod, the flies circled in the air and 
fell lightly upon the right spot; there 
would be a swirl in the water and then— 
well, there was a fish as good as in the 
boat and a serene and happy angler who 
never boasted of his exploits. 

Below the lower South Branch the fish- 
ing was practically nil—pickerel taking the 
place of the grayling. Haste was there- 
fore made to Au Sable City, where we 
arrived just three weeks from the time of 
starting and in good time for a shave and 
hearty meal before taking the lake steamer 
‘for home. In exploring the town, Albert 
found a barber shop on a quiet street 
where the sable attendant only charged 
ten cents for removing both beard and skin. 
By adroit manceuvering he succeeded in 
getting the entire party skinned. Lake 
Huron was ip her wildest mood when we 
embarked, whieh caused the boys to be un- 
commonly seilate and in good condition for 
a square meal at home. 

Since that day the Au Sable has been in 
measure depleted of her treasures, but I 
believe it still to be the stream par excel- 
lence for canoeing and a pleasant outing. 

Denver, Colo. 

peewee RES 
Goes One Better. 
Editor Sports Afield : 

I see that a great fuss is being made over 
the disclosure of the secret of a certain Col- 
orado angler who uses mice as bait for 
large trout. In this section, in addition to 
mice, dough, pork, venison, etc., small 
birds, feathers and all, are often successful- 
ly used in catching the fish locally known 
as white salmon. This is not a first-class 
table fish, being full of small detached 
bones, like the sucker. One was caught 
here last year weighing sixty pounds, 





CARP AND TROUT TOGETHER. 





BY W. RB. SCOTT. 
Written for Sports AFIELD. 

Mr. Philip Ogden of Durango is very successful 
in raising carp and trout together. During the 
larger portion of the year the trout feed chiefly 
upon insects, many of which are destructive to 
young carp, and in the winter, when there is a 
scarcity of insects, the carp settle down into the 
mud while the trout hustle after snails and min- 
nows, which do not hibernate.— Exchange. 

HE above statement is correct as far 
as it goes, and tends to prove that 
there is a wise economy of nature 

which can be maintained without any 
trouble and should be taken advantage of 
the fish culturist ; but it must not be sup- 
posed that the carp and trout are kept in 
running water, or that the water is stag- 
nant or ever gets too warm—say about 80° 
Far.—for the trout could not stand so high 
a temperature. Carp will live in lakes m 
ponds where the water reaches 65° to 70°, 
and perhaps in water that does not get so 
warm, but it must not be a stream, for the 
carp is too heavily constructed to contend 
successfully against a running stream for 
any great length of time. He must be 
placed in still water, but there may be 
a live stream running into the lake, so 
that it will be kept in good condition for 
trout. There must be still water, with 
rushes or stakes placed in the lake for the 
carp to spawn on, for they will place some 
of their eggs here and there on reeds, 
rushes, sticks or anything else in shallow 
water where-it gets pretty warm, and then 
they will hatch out all right. When the 
eggs are on the resting places is the time 
that the insects are destructive to the carp, 
and the helgrammite will kill a young 
carpif it can secure ahold. I have seen a 
carp four inches long entirely devoured by 
helgrammites in twelve hours. At the 
lesser altitudes there is no reason in the 
world why the carp cannot be used to 
good advantage as food for trout. If the 
lake is large and deep enough, the stream 
running in strong enough and the water 
supply not too warm, the trout will grow 
fast, and the carp will furnish a great por- 
tion of their sustenance. In cold water a 
hetter quality of carp is produced, but its 
growth is not so rapid as in the so-called 
stagnant water of lakes at small altitudes. 

The carp is a vegetarian, and in the 
mountainous regions vegetables do not 
grow to any considerable extent, nor in 
such varieties as on the plains, but the 
carp will live and do fairly well as high up 
as 7,000 or 8,000 feet if care is taken not 


to give too great a flow of water, and also - 


to see that there is a full stock of vegetable 
matter provided for his diet before he is 
planted in the lake. I think that side 
ponds can be made adjacent to trout ponds 
and filled with carp which, if attended to 
properly, can be made to furnish a good 
change of diet for the trout in the spring 
and fall. Let one end of your lake be 
quiet and well stocked with weeds and 
other vegetable matter, and the carp will 





small lake high in the mountains. 








take care of themselves. Have a good 
stream of water running through at the 
other end of your lake and the trout will 
take care of themselves, and when Mr. 
Salmo wants a carp for a meal he will 
know where to go and get it, but the hour 
will not be in the middle of the day. A 
trout will always eat fish. 

Denver, Colo. 

Peat MN: DE 
What Is It? 
Editor Sports Afield: 

Although I have fished in a majority of 
the States of our blessed Union and, in 
consequence, believed myself fairly well 
posted on the finny tribe of our rivers, I 
find occasionally a specimen that causes 
great lumps of pure thought to stand out 
on my otherwise classical cranium. In 
this case I did not find the specimen I 
allude to, but Capt. W. E. Davis of West- 
water, Utah, did, and he told me of his un- 
usual find in such a childlike and con- 
vincing way—even giving place and dates 
—that I am obliged to believe him, and 
now ask for more light from the intelligent 
readers of SPORTS AFIELD. 

The story goes that the captain was pros- 
pecting, away back in the seventies, in 
what he now believes to be Altoris County, 
Idaho. At least he was on the Salmon 
River side of the Sawtooth Range, and so 
far from civilization that five-foot veins of 
solid galena had no attraction for his party, 
when, one day camp was made upon a 
It was 
soon discovered that the water was literal- 
ly alive with (to them) an uvknown fish of 
large size and of a blood-red color.: When 
the usual artifices of the angler had failed 
to arouse the fish, clubs and stones were 
resorted to and the larder was thus re- 
plenished. This was easier than may be 
supposed—as a small tributary of the lake 
was actually packed with the spawning 
fish, which ranged in weight from three to 
twelve pounds. This seemed to be known 
to the bears, both great and small, for 
miles around, for their tracks were more 
numerous than my informant had ever 
dreamed of; and he is, by the way, some- 
thing of a bear hunter himself. He con- 
tented himself, however, with a fish diet 
on this occasion, and was surprised to find 
the flesh, as well as the scales, of a beauti- 
ful blood-red color. 

The captain describes the strange fish as 
round-bodied—something like a sucker— 
and having a head similar to a salmon. 
Who of your Western readers can tell us 
more about it ? A. HILL. 

De Beque, Colo. 

i vn th ans EB Rata 

Thr Potomac River is to be liberally 

stocked with small-mouth black bass. 


In the opinion of many Western Colo- 
rado anglers, what they are minded to 
term ‘‘grayling’’? (Rocky Mountain white- 
fish) are among the most vehement and 
successful enemies of the trout. 
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OPPORTUNITY. 


BY M. V. MOORE. 
OU never knows what's in de heart 
*Tell somethin’ brings it up; 
And you’ll never know what’s in de dram 
Jes smellin’ of de cup! 


Dat smell may be so nice an’ sweet, 
But Satan’s hidin’ dar; 

An’ ef you gives dat dram de chance 
He'll git you in he’s snare! 


You needn't tink yo’self so good 
*Tel you is pinched an’ tried ; 

Don’t trust too much de best of men, 
Sence Peter swore an’ lied! 


De preacher sometimes turns de rogue 
When he has got de chance; 

An’ de slowest frog will sometimes win 
By sleepin’ circumstance! 


De best of cider never comes 
"Tel de apple’s beat an’ pressed ; 
An’ de fastest hoss may need de whip 
To make him do his best! 
‘ sila Dccied spe 
ICHARD MANSFIELD will play “Beau 
Brummel” in New York through the sum- 
mer. 
* ° ” 
MMA ABBOTT and her husband will rest to- 
gether in Oak Grove C tery, at Gl 
ter, Mass. 





a*s 


R. RICHARD LINTHICUM, editor of the 
Colorado Sun, has written a play. It will be 
produced in New York next September. 
**s 
F Bill Nye has, as is reported, written a play, 
it might be pertinent to inquire how much 
that gentleman expects a suffering public to en- 
dure. 
* * < 
E see it stated that Wilson Barrett will 
come to this country next season and open 
at the Philadelphia Park Theater in “ Father 
Buonaparte,”’ a new play. 
« ? x 
= ELEN BARRY, who has not long been known 
to fame, has captured the hearts of Boston 
theatre-goers. She plays the part of a chasseur 
officer in “ A Night’s Frolic,” and seems to have 
made a remarkable success in male attire. 


**e 
HE theatre building industry seems to be 
fairly active throughout the country. Brook- 
lyn, N. Y., is to have a new theatre immediately, 
and another is to be begun in Boston which will 
be one of the largest in the United States. Kear- 
ney, Neb., has a brand new opera house, and 1t is 
intended to build theatres in at least three Texas 
towns. Many other southern and southwestern 
towns are also to be supplied with new theatres, 
e*s 
AWRENCE BARRETT left unfinished at his 
death one of the largest theatrical under- 
takings that this country has ever seen. This 
was a dramatic festival to be held in New York in 
1892, and for which twenty weeks had already 





been booked at the Broadway Theatre. It was 
Barrett’s intention in this festival to present 
Shakspearean and other classical dramas on a 
scale of unsurpassed magnificence. He had al- 
ready secured a contract from Mary Anderson, 
and had not negotiations been broken off by the 
sudden death of the tragedian it is probable that 
Mr. Irving and Miss Terry would have consented 
to take part in the proposed festival. 


e*¢ 


HE Dramatic Mirror complains that 8 o'clock 
is too early to begin dramatic performances 
in New York. People are constantly arriving 
after the curtain has been raised, and those al- 
ready seated are excessively annoyed thereby. 
Whatever the cause may be, the number of late 
arrivals in Denver theatres is simply an outrage. 
Performances do not as a rule begin punctually 
at 8, but the tardy spectators continue to drop in 
till 8:30 and past. Indeed, there is almost invari- 
ably an 8:40 man, and the calmness with which 
he mars the pleasure of several hundred persons 
is exasperating in the highest degree. If he 
can’t be induced to reform his ways, then let the 
hour of beginning be made later, so that those 
who want to enjoy themselves can do so without 
being disturbed. 
* bd * 
HERE is complaint that musical perform- 
ances are not well patronized in this city. 
Has any one suggested that this may be due to 
the counter attractions presented by the theatres? 
With two, and sometimes three, large theatres 
open, are there enough entertainment patrons in 
the city to support also concerts? Every good 
play put on the boards in Denver draws large 
audiences and from the ranks of the very people 
who would be expected to attend musical enter- 
tainments; therefore, the question arises whether 
the slim audiences seen at most local concerts are 
not slim because most people prefer going to the 
theater. Such a state of affairs would not neces- 
sarily reflect discreditably upon any one con- 
cerned, but would merely be evidence that the 
public fancy for theatricals is stronger than for 
music, The best way to bring about a change is 
to create a stronger taste for music by educating 


the public. 


a *% 


HERE is a growing feeling ayerse to the 

farce-comedy of the day which theatrical 
managers cannot afford toignore. This style of 
play is certainly not to be commended, as a rule. 
The farce-comedy is a mere hotch-potch of non- 
sense, and, while the earliest specimens made 
people laugh, its mirth-producing quality is now 
nearly exhausted. People do not longer care to 
spend their money to see performances which 


* are no more than exhibitions of silly buffoonery, 


particularly when the buffoonery is but poorly 
acted. A good comedy is highly acceptable, and 
a pantomime can cause endless amusement, but 
the farce-comedy, so called, is neither one nor 
the other. Without any genuine merit in the be- 
ginning, it has deteriorated to mere trash. 
American audiences are quick to discern, and 
they are susceptible to the influence of educa- 
tion. Why not educate them to support plays of 
real merit? It would pay in the end, for the per- 
manent prosperity of the stage will never find 
a foundation in the rot that now runs riot. 





LOCAL AMUSEMENTS. 


The New Broadway. 

There is one notable circumstance connected 
with the company at the Broadway this week—it 
kas not only John L. Sullivan but a good play, as 
well. But too often a celebrity is forced upon 
the public in a poor piece, but this is not true of 
the selection made by Duncan Harrison. “‘Honest 
Hearts and Willing Hands” is never dull and it 
abounds in interesting situations. The audiences 
may be attracted largely by a desire to see Sulli- 
van, but he is not allowed to absorb all the at- 
tention for the play is good enough to demand a 
good share. Sullivan plays his part conscien- 
tiously, at least, and succeeds in it very well con- 
sidering his lack of stage training. The company 
is a good one, taken as a whole, and has drawn 
large audiences ever since taking the road. 

Beginning on Tuesday, May 19, there will be a 
very novel entertainment. It is a play given by 
the “‘ Midgets,”’ a liliputian company of comedi- 
ans. These tiny people, of whom thg soubrette 
is only 31 inches in height and the leading come- 
dian 28, perform in a play called “The Pupil of 
Magic,” a combination of comedy and comic 
opera, which is elegantly staged and admirably 
acted. The Midgets are not stupid even if they 
aresmall. All play their parts with the grace 
and intelligence of larger people, and the im- 
mense success which has greeted them in their 
travels is proof that they please their audiences. 
Their performance is both new and delightful. 
The troupe will remain for two weeks. 

On June 1, the “The Limited Mail” will be put 
on the Broadway stage. This play comes with 
the prestige of success. It is now doing a circuit 
in the West and elisits most favorable press no- 
tices, 

During the week beginning June 8 the well- 
known Louis Mestayer and Miss Vaughn will ap- 
pear in favorite plays. 


The Tabor Grand. 


Miss Lillian Lewis made her initial bow before 
a Denver audience on Monday, May 11, in “‘ Cred- 
it Lorraine,’ an excellent play by Lawrence 
Marston. As Lenora Miss Lewis has full op- 
portunity to display her ability as an actress. 
She clearly interprets the different phases of this 
many-sided character, and her acting in many 
scenes shows the stamp of real genius. The play 
deals with the stirring times experienced by 
France just before the Franco-Prussian war, and 
the merging of the empire into the republic. It 
contains some thrilling episodes, such as bulling 
the market on the Board of Trade and the assas- 
sination of the minister of police, Miss Lewis 
shows her versatility by appearing also in “ As in 
a Looking Glass,” “ Article 47,” etc., and it is 
no small tribute to her talent to say that in these 
her own identity is quite merged into those of the 
characters which she assumes, Her support is 
good, and any play presented by the company 
is well worth seeing. 

On May 18 “The Royal Pass” will begin at 
this house. This piece is not a familiar one 
here, but it is said to be of surpassing interest. 

On May 25 will be presented Neil Burgess’ 
“The County Fair.” This is one of those rural 
plays which have enjoyed phenomenal runs in 
the larger cities and in New York it rivalled 
“The Old Homestead” in fame, Itis thorough- 
ly wholesome in tone but abounds in incident. 
Among other bits of realism is a horse race in 
which three live horses take part. The piay is of 
the natural and reasonable kind which pleases 
all classes and will do a large business, 

The old favorite Roland Reed will follow 
“The County Fair” in an attractive repertoire. 
He will not fail to draw large audiences. Next 
will come the great original “Shenanhoah” 
company. This famous organization has won 
many new triumphs during the past winter and 
is now on its most successful tour, Its appear- 
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ance in Denver will be anxiously awaited by all 
theatre goers. 


Fifteenth Street Theatre. 

Mr. T. F. O'Malley will be given a benefit at 
this house on the 18th inst. The play is to be 
“The Shaughran,” the late Dion Bouccicault’s 
greatest success. It ran for many months at 
Wallack’s in New York when Harry Montague 
was alive, and was a great favorite with the fair 
sex. Mr. O’Malley will play the part of Con and 
among his supporters may be named Robert 
Sheridan, J, D, Willaims, J. R. Sumner, E. Liver- 
more, W. Chamberlin, Mrs. Carra-Bowman, Miss 
Mattie Heaton, Miss Annie U’Maliey and other 
well-known players. 


Mendelssohn Club Concert. 

Lovers of the highest grade of instrumental 
music will have an opportunity to enjoy 
themselves on Tuesday, the 19th inst., when 
the famous Mendelssohn Quintette Club of 
Boston will give a concert: at the First Bap- 
tist Church. The club. has been heard in 
Denver several times already and the excel- 
lence of its performance is well known here. 
Its reputation is, in fact, world wide. Following 
are the members: Isidor Schultzler, violin; 
Thomas Ryan, clarinette and viola; Paul Henne- 
berg, flute and viola; Paul Jennison, violincello. 
Miss Marie Barnard, a vocalist of high repute, 
will sing at the entertainment. The concert is 
given under the auspices of the Denver Mendels- 
sohn Quartette Club and is the first of a series of 


musica) evenings. 
i ooo 


PERSONAL MENTION. 





Notes and Comments. Local and Otherwise. 


Will C. Daniels of Denver recently returned 
from an extended tour of the Southern States 
and Mexico. 


C. A. Lee, a well-known sportsman of Glen- 
wood Springs, was in town recently and partici- 
pated in several trap shoots, etc. 


It was a pleasure to meet at the recent bench 
show two such experienced sportsmen as Huston 
Wyeth of St. Joe and W. J. Bryson of Chicago. 


P. E. Hatch has just established the Adams 
County Kennels at Kenesaw, Neb. The breed- 
ing of fine setters and pointers will be the 
specialty. 

In the next issue of Sports AFIELD there will 
be an article by the Hon. L. B. France. It is a 
delightful bit of fancy, but the author is so well 
known to our public that words of praise are un- 
necessary here. 

As evidencing the popular liking for rough- 
coated §t. Bernards, Zack Watson, Hackney 
Monk’s handler, tells us he could have sold a 
half-dozen good St. Bernard puppies at the recent 
Denver show for big prices. 

The Burnham Gun Club, at its annual meeting 
held in this city the 7th inst., elected the follow- 
ing officers for the current year: President, Q. 
Lamplough ; vice-president, C. W. Klett; secre- 
tary, 8. 8. Blight; captain, O. J. Hawkins. 


At the Colorado Springs tournament J. N. 
Lower used for the first time a Whitney safety 
hammerless. As its action differs materially from 
that of any other of the standard makes of guns, 
Mr. Lower's scores do him decided credit. 


There seems to be an opening in this section for 
several competent dog breeders. The demand for 
St. Bernards, mastiffs and Great Danes, particu- 
larly, is so large as to promise profitable returns 
to amy one who will successfully rear the big 
dogs. 

The late General Spinner was one of the best 
all-round fishermen in the country. He was 
also a good botanist, entomologist and naturalist. 
He used to say that he supported himself and his 
wife by hunting the first year after their mar 
riage. 


Lawrence Marston, the accomplished play- 








wright, was in town early in the present week 
and made many friends. Mr. Marston is a highly 
educated gentleman whose plays have met with 
the approval of countless auditors. In the list 
may be mentioned “A Wife’s Horror,” “ Dona 
Sol,” “Credit Lorraine,” “As In a Looking 
Glass” and others as familiar as household 
words. 


Mr. Charles J. Peshall has been acquitted of 
the charge of criminal libel preferred against 
him by Mr. Alfred P. Vredenburgh, secretary of 
the A. K. C. Mr. Peshall made no complaint 
against Mr. Vredenburgh’s honesty but merely 
stated that he believed the A. K. C.’s books to 
have been irregularly kept. The case was tried 
before Judge Martine, in New York, and excited 
much interest among dog men. 


W. L. Coiville, representing the Baker Gun 
Company, made a pleasant call at this office not 
long ago. Mr. Colville is an authority in shoot- 
ing matters and a writer of much repute under 
the name of “ Dick Swiveller.” It is agreeable to 
listen to his chat, and on the occasion above re- 
ferred to he gave a long and animated description 
of a trip in the Northwest from which he had 
just returned. He was evidently charmed with 
both the scenery and the progress of that region. 


The American Field’s reporter states that dur- 
ing the late Denver dog show the weather was 
like that of July and altogether too warm for 
comfort, He thinks that the fall would be a better 
time for holding dog shows in Denver. This isa 
rather extreme view to take. The weather was, 
in fact, mild, but no one complained of its being 
too warm, and it was in no sense like typical July 
weather. To give a show in the fall would not 
help matters unless it was deferred till near 
Christmas. 


The recently-appointed supervising architect 
of the United States treasury, Mr. W. J. Ed- 
brooke, is one of the board of directors of the 
Illinois State Sportsmen’s Association and presi- 
dent of the Lake County (Iil.) Gun Club. None 
but a highly competent architect could have re- 
ceived the appointment, particularly as the race 
for the prize was an eager one. Mr. Edbrooke 
designed the Tabor Opera House in this city, as 
well as many other fine buildings in different 
parts of the country. 

“The Common Chord,” an exquisite poem 
given in this number, is reproduced from Har- 
per’s Weekly by kind permission of Messrs. Har- 
per & Brothers. Our own artist furnished the 
accompanying illustration. The sentiment, ex- 
pressed in beautifully poetical language by Mr. 
Buckham, gives the poem peculiar appropriate- 
ness at a time when preparations for Decoration 
Day are well in hand. That fraternal feeling, 
which not even the savagery of war could wholly 
quell, and which “The Common Chord” illus- 
trates, at this day finds fearless expression in the 
mingling of “Blue and Gray” on terms of per- 
fect amity. 


One of the best-appointed kennels in this sec- 
tion is that recently built by E. N. Burr at 
Myrtle Hill, South Denver. It adjoins his home. 
Mr. Burr devotes himself exclusively to the 
rough-coated St. Bernard—a breed in which he 
is well posted. All his dogs have the looks of 
good ones and the writer was especially pleased 
with his Beauty B. and Cleo—daughters of Argus 
and Hackney Monk respectively. Argus, it is in- 
teresting to note, is a litter-brother to Caleb who 
won Ist at the Denver show last month—the sire 
of both being Champion Hector. At the time of 
our visit, Caleb was also there—having been left 
in Mr. Burr’s care on the conclusion of the dog 
show. 





_ ny" SES ———— 
Overland Park Club. 

The spring meeting of this organization will be- 
gin on Friday, May 22 and end on Saturday, May 
30. This will give eight days of sport (no racing 
on Sunday, May 24), and enough events are listed 


to occupy them fully. Very liberal purses are 
offered, 








JOURNALISTIC. 


UTING for May contains the opening chap- 

ters of a story by John Seymour Wood en- 
titled ““Harry’s Career at Yale ;’’ it will carry every 
boy back to the good old times under Alma 
Mater’s wing. There is also the first of a series of 
articles by W. H. H. (“ Adirondack”) Murray. 
Malcohn W. Ford, champion athlete, contributes 
an instructive paper on sprinters, and other arti- 
cles treat of fishing in Norway, canoe building, 
etc. ss 

A powerful combination of qualifications is 
needed to equip a journalist in the best manner. 
Tireless patience is indispensable, and industry 
and keen insight, to say nothing of ability to 
present news in attractive style. It is rare to 
meet any one whose genera! fitness is so marked 
as that of Mary Holland Little. Asa member of 
the Omaha World-Herald staff she has given 
abundant evidence of her ability, and no one can 
come within the spell of her personal charm 
without feeling its influence. 

The Great Divide for May is before us. Editor 
Stanley Wood is determined that his paper shall 
not fall away from the high standard set for it in 
the beginning. The current number is full of en- 
tertaining and instructive articles, which are va- 
ried enough in character to please all tastes. It 
is also profusely and beautifully illustrated. 


The first number of the Photo American Review 
has reached us. It is published by Harry C. 
Jones, Nos. 92-and 94 Fifth avenue, New York 
City, and is the official organ of the Society of 
Amateur Photographers of New York. The Re- 
view is illustrated with much more than ordinary 
profuseness, and the illustrations are for the 
most part very beautiful and exceedingly well 
done. The reading matter relates largely to such 
topics as interest photographers, but there is also 
a record of new books intended to guide book 
buyers which forcomprehensiveness must be seen 
to be appreciated. 

The Texas Field for May isathand. It is full 
of matter intended to int t sportsmen. The 
publishers of this magazine work hard for sport 
in Texas and deserve the aid of the guild in the 
Lone Star State. 

One of our brightest exchanges is Wallace’s 
Weekly, an illustrated paper published in Rich- 
mond, Va. It is full of humor, satires on current 
follies and comical ideas, and the illustrationsare 
usually very good. 

The Cadet, publisked in the interests of St. 
John’s College, Denver, has been received. It is 
a most readable publication and many of its 
articles—the work of the students of the college— 
show traces of rare good taste and literary dis- 
crimination. 

The Spectator, of St. Louis, is always a welcome 
arrival among our exchanges. It is edited by 
Maria I. Johnson, and the lady does her work ex- 
cellently well. The paper is a weekly devoted to 
topics such as will bear discussion in the family 
circle, and its articles, both selected and original, 
are invariably entertaining. Literature, the stage, 
music, etc., receive a due meed of attention; and, 
of course, there is some “ gossip” and a fashion 
department. 

We have received a copy of the Irrigation Age. 
It is edited by William E. Smythe, formerly of the 
Kearney Enterprise, which paper he conducted 
with marked ability. His present venture is of 
the nature of an experiment, and it is to be hoped 
it will be successful, as a journal like the Age 
could accomplish a vast amount of good. It gives 
much information in matters pertaining to irriga- 
tion, and contains a great deal of reading matter 
which every one will find interesting. It is a 
large paper, well made up and issued fortnightly. 

One of Denver's best suburban newspapers is 
the Elyria Advocate. It is devoted to the interests 
of the locality in which it is published, and gives 
its readers a great deal of reading matter every 
week. The editor, Mr. George ©. Waterman, has 
more than local fame as a naturalist and writer, 
besides being an experienced newspaper man. 
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CYCLING ECHOES. 





“ Hawkshaw ”’ says “a bicycle is an arrow ve- 
hicle.” 

A one-and-a-half-inch solid tire is the latest 
English fad. It is fitted to both front and rear 
wheels. 

The Fraternity Wheel Club is a new wheeling 
organization of Buffalo, N. Y., composed entirely 
of Masons. 

On Decoration Day alone there are more events 
in cycle racing coming off than on all the other 
days in May combined. 

Laurie is undecided whether he will visit Amer- 
ica this year or not. Probably there will not be 
enough wheels offered to suit his English am- 
bition. 

Nelson Bradt is the latest trans-continental 
tourist who intends duplicating Mr. Weaver's 
trip. He arrived in Chicago April 22 headed 
westward. 

R. J. Mecredy, the Irish racing man and pneu- 
matic advocate, had a balloon-tire collapse under 
him in the recent fifty-mile handicap race of the 
Irish Road Club. 

Detroit has secured the championships after 
all. This, in conjunction with the national 
meet, leaves no room for doubt as to a large at- 
tendance on the dates selected—July 16, 17 and 
18. 

A strike among the street-car employes of De- 
troit recently caused many pedestrians to choose 
between walking to their work and riding awheel, 
with the result that the bicycle houses did a land- 
office business for a week or two. 

Racing by electric light is becoming popular. 
The Louisville, Ky., wheelmen have a plant at 
their race track which they intend using the 
coming summer, and they claim it is of sufficient 
eapacity to make night as, bright as day. 

And again the oft-repeated words come across 
thecountry that “ Willie Windle will quit racing” 
—a very fashionable saying now-a-days. A French 
“d” prefixed to his name would also be fashion- 
able in helping him to “ d’ Windle.” 

Louisville, Ky., has a new six-lap track and the 
wheelmen are very enthusiastic and proud of 
their prize. It cost $2,500, is twenty-one feet 
wide all the way around, and is owned by Mr. 
Daniel Quilp, who spared no pains in building it. 

Ata race meet at Paddington track, England, 
on Easter Monday, one event brought out one 
solid tire, one cushion and twenty-one pneu- 
matics. In spite of all said in regard to the im- 
perfection of the pneurhatics, this would go to 
show that in England, at least, there are a few of 
them ridden. 

“Setagec,” writing from Buffalo to the Bicy- 
cling World, has a few words to say in favor of 
two classes in racing—amateur and pro-amateur— 
and says the L. A. W. should recognize such. He 
favors an amateur class for those pure and unde- 
filed racers who have money and wealth enough 
of their own to pay their training expenses, etc., 
and a pro-amateur class for the ones who are 
weak in the jeans and must depend on athletic 
clubs for their training, board, room, etc. He 

would not be averse to the pro-amateurs receiv- 
ing cash prizes, for, season after season, as it now 
is, they receive gold and silver medals, which, if 
they are not as good as money, are easily melted 
up and converted into cash. 





MR. PERKINS ON THE LEAGUE. 


FEEL constrained to take some notice of the 

remarks made by Mr. J. Harry Carson in the 
April issue of Sports AFIELD, for many erroneous 
impressions are given by him which should be 

corrected. His position in regard to L. A. W. 
affairs is almost identical with that I assumed 
four years ago, without the influence which I 
wielded at that time in the interests of the league. 
(Being obliged to thus credit myself, of course an 
apology goes with it.) Iam happy to say, how- 
ever, that better judgment prevailed and I with- 
drew from the controversy, only to enter it later 
on under an opposition flag, which, I may state 
frankly, only has my support through interest in 
my fellow wheelmen—having no personal yearn 
ing either way. 

Mr. Carson certainly has a hard part to play, 
and, if he succeeds, will be entitled to much com- 
mendation. He is standing alone where I was 
surrounded by friends, and is helpless. He has 
most decided opposition where I had none. I 
was not a leader, but simply one of many. He 
is assuming leadership almost without followers. 
From a Western point of view, it was a gross in- 
justice and a fatal mistake on the part of the 
racing board to suspend the Social Wheel Club 
men ; from an Eastern standpoint this opinion is 
reversed and the judgment received with cheers. 
The British government was good enough for our 
forefathers at one time. It had reached the high- 
est point in civilization yet attained by any na- 
tion. However, our people could not thrive un- 
der it. Some said: “Should we abandon a good 
thing because of one or two little mistakes? Does 
any one mean to say that the British government 
is not a good thing in Great Britain? Why, 
then, should it not be a good thing in America ?” 
J. Harry knows the outcome. 

We are not opposing the L. A. W. as a body. 
We have always admitted its usefulness in the 
East, and were we to migrate to the foreign port 
of New York, or any of those Eastern cities 
equally remote, we should assuredly contribute 
onr mite to upholding it. Our opposition is sim- 
ply directed at the amateur rule which has ad- 
mittedly done more to retard the growth of 
racing than any thing else, and now that we 
have a chatice to remedy the evil, through the 
medium of a new organization, Mr. J. Harry tries 
to throw cold water over the scheme by an at- 
tempt to induce those (who were at first utterly 
neglected and then recognized only to be re- 
morselessly kicked out) to remain true to this body 
which never has and never can do them any 
good. 

Many very prominent L. A. W. members have 
looked over the constitution and by-laws of the 
U. L. C., and one and all pronounce the plan ap- 
parently superior to that of the L, A. W., and I 
have yet to meet the L. A. W. member (except J. 
H. Carson and Ira Perego) who would not gladly 
substitute class racing for the present farce called 
the Amateur rule. If the L. A. W. wasastrong 
enough institution it could adjust the question, 
but in the east it has the opposition of all the 
wealthy athletic clubs, which have always dic- 
tated in this matter. In the East we could re- 
main true to the L. A. W. and still be listened to 
if we objected to any article of the by-laws. In 
the West we are without a voice in the matter, and 
to bring about a change to our way of thinking 
means, necessarily, withdrawal from the league. 
Itis with shame that I think of some of my fellow 
wheelmen begging re-admittance at the hands of 
those who ruthlessly cast them out with derisive 
cheers and laughter at the national board meet- 
ing at Washington ; but, fortunately, their senti- 
ments in the matter are not universal. 

Mr. Carson says, ‘‘In the East, if a man were a 
professional he would not attempt, nor would he 
be allowed, to start in a race that was purely 
amateur.” This view can only be advanced from 
lack of understanding of the meaning of the 
word professional, and here in a nut-shell lies 
the whole matter. An amateur who receives 


some compensation for his severe labor is wnjust- 
ly and falsely branded a professional by the L, A, 








W. It is the amateur whom we intend to pro- 
tect: the bona fide professional can protect him- 
self. Weare not jumping on the L. A. W. “ with 
both feet.’’ We are simply showing to those in- 
terested what an outlandish farce it is to debar a 
man from racing if he should have his expenses 
paid or receive money prizes. I would like to 
ask Mr, Carson to advise me how many of the 
prominent racing men throughout the East are 
spending time and money in training only to re- 
ceive glory cups and belts in return. They must 
get even in some way, and I do not doubt for a 
moment that they do. The amateur laws, as 
propounded by the L. A. W., cannot and will not 
be lived up to, and as long as these laws exist the 
racing board will have matters of this kind to 
contend with, and they never will be able to set- 
tle any one equitably, nor from precedence. 
Each case will have to be acted upon according 
to circumstances and location. There is no de- 
fined dividing line, and just decisions cannot be 
rendered. I am speaking for “Pedaller” and 
others as well as myself. 

The stereotyped arguments so much objected to 
by Mr. Carson form the main stay of his article. 
Every one appreciates the advantages of combi- 
nation, and also that we can do far better for our- 
selves as the centér of an organization than as a 
little branch affair. The ‘ chestnut’ about hotel 
rates is also mentioned—and to cite a counter cir- 
cumstance: Several wheelmen visited a hotel in 
Colorado Springs. Not one was an L. A. W, 
member, but they received a reduction of $1 on 
the regular rates, while at the league hotel a re- 
duction of fifty cents only is made. The hotels, 
I believe, are of the same class. At another Col- 
orado town several wheelmen stopped at a league 
hotel at which a reduction of fifty cents is sup- 
posed to be made to league members, but this 
party, though not Jeague members, received a re- 
duction of $1. These statements can be corrobo. 
rated and are simply given to illustrate the use- 
lessness of such an argument in support of a 
proposition. 

In justice to the railroads, I must deny the 
statement made by Mr. Carson that they did not 
voluntarily arrange for carrying wheels. free. 
Every road centering in Denver, though never 
approached by the league, has for a number of 
years carried wheels free, and, more than that, 
their liberality in that respect is so far ahead of 
that of Eastern lines that it is one of the first 
things commented on by Easterners who come 
out here. There is hardly a road east of the Mis- 
souri River which handles bicycles as baggage. 
They all do west of it. I can say further that I 
have personally taken this matter up with some 
of the Western roads without regard to the L. A. 
W. or any other organized body, and, though it 
may not be due to my own efforts, yet the roads 
conferred with have since arranged to carry 
wheels as luggage. Of one thing I am certain— 
the L. A. W. had nothing whatever to do with it. 
Further, I have personally interceded with rail- 
road companies and had different track crossings 
repaired and kept in order. This, though a very 
small item, is more than the L. A. W. or any of 
its officers have ever done for this community. 
The L. A. W. will never see the day when it can 
get along better without me than I can without 
it. This sentiment will be echoed throughout 
the West. In recognition of our efforts for our 

fellow wheelmen, and with a proper spirit of sym- 
pathy with his own citizens and companions, Mr, 
J. Harry Carson would show his manliness and 
appreciation of progress by tearing up his league 
card and throwing it in the fire. 

Denver, Colo. W. EpGAR PERKINS. 

— i — — 


Among the latest designs in bicycles should be 
mentioned the Eclipse safety, handled in the 
West by the Higgins Sporting Goods Co., whose 
advertisement appears elsewhere in our cycling 
columns. It is constructed entirely of aluminum 
bronze, and its novel design is such as to impress 
one with its wonderful elasticity and strength. 
It is listed at $100, and any wheelmen desiring a 
descriptive catalogue of the machine should ad- 
dress the above firm, 
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A MOUNTAIN RIDE. 


Written for Sports ArrELp. 


Down the hills, 
Over rills, 
Goes the glittering string of wheels. 
Now the line 
Doth combine 
And around the roadway keels. 


Some are tall, 
Others small, 

And all a little army make. 
Noisy ?—Yes; 
I must confess 

In that the cyclers take the cake. 


Rocks above 
Forever shove 
Their shoulders out in rigid shapes ; 
And the vines 
Among the pines 
Afford all sorts of mountain grapes. 


Now a hill 
Tries to spill 

Half a dozen novice braves. 
Here we walk— 
Yes, and talk 

Of the grandeur of the caves. 


Rocky walls, 
Silvery falis— 

All are objects for the eye; 
Yet one must 
Scan the dust 

Of the road he’s traveling by. 


Then here we go— 
All aglow— 
In a zig-zag line of steel; 
Rays of bright 
Electric light 
Flashing forth from every wheel. 
Denver, Celo. J. A.M. 


— 
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SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 








N these bright May days, when the morning 

air is so delicious and refreshing that it is a 
delight simply to breathe, it is not surprising 
that wheelmen’s fancy should lightly turn to 
thoughts of tours—for, starting from Denver, 
some of the pleasantest trips imaginable can be 
made. Colorado Springsand Manitou stand first, 
‘as being near by and possessing many points of 
interest easily accessible by wheel, including 
some of the prettiest scenery to be found any- 
where. Manitou, “the Saratoga of the West,” is 
queen of all Colorado resorts, and, as some claim, 
the prettiest spot on earth. Another pleasant 
tour includes Brighton, Greeley, Longmont, 
Lyons and Boulder, or from Lyons over to Estes 
Park. Either of these tours makes a very nice 
trip for a week’s vacation, while to the ex- 
perienced rough riders the many parks and 
mountain resorts offer inexhaustible resources in 
this line. 
* be cs 

At the club rooms, even while the road race 

and spring tournament engross the attention to 
a large extent, members find time to discuss nu- 
merous pleasant little trips for this summer. The 
advent of the cushion-tire adds another pleasant 
feaiure to touring, or to riding of any kind, for 
that matter. 


a*s 


This year gives promise of being the most 
active ever known in Colorado cycling circles. A 
great number of new wheels have been sold this 
season already, and with tours, races, tourna- 
ments, and cushion and pneumatic tires, a very 
lively season is looked forward to. 

a*%e : 

The widespread popularity of the bicycle is 
evinced by numberless little things. To cite two 
or three incidents: One never sees a farce com- 
edy or comic opera nowadays but what he hears 








‘& “gag” of some kind concerning the bicycle. | 


One evening last week, when there was a break- 
down on a transit line and the unfortunate resi- 
dents along Broadway were walking home, a 
couple of young ladies were wending their home- 
ward way. As I passed on my wheel, one of 
them sighed and said in a low voice to her com- 
panion, “I wish I had a bicycle!” The daily 
papers, too, give cycling a place with other field 
sports, and in the Sunday editions a column or 
more is generally given up to the local clubs’ 
doings. 

e* 

Our boys persist in riding too fast on the 
asphalt. Simply because the wheel runs easily is 
no reason why one should sail up the street as 
though he had it all to himself—frightening 
pedestrians, “rattling” teamsters and provoking 
the cable gripmen. There is more prejudice cre- 
ated by this lack of consideration shown by some 
wheelmen in darting past people at the street 
crossings, barely giving three feet distance from 
the wheel, thaninanyother way “No danger!’’ 
“Tcan handle my wheel well enough not to run 
down anybody!” That isn’t the point. Noone 
doubts that you are an expert cyclist, but the 
shock it gives ladies (and nervous men, too) to 
have a bicycle noiselessly skim by, almost brush- 
ing them, is very unpleasant and irritating. 

e** 

The Ramblers have a century run called for 
Palmer Lake on May 24. Some of the members, 
with their lately-acquired cushions, are actually 
talking of going on to Colorado Springs and, if 
possible, return. This would be 150 miles for the 
day, and would be a record to be proud of, es- 
pecially over this road where there isso much up- 
hill work and sand. But I fear that the boys 
over-rate the advantages of the cushions in this 
case. 

«*% 

At the Ramblers’ last handicap on the Sand 
Creek course, which was held on a very windy, 
warm day, the peculiar chimera known as the 
mirage was observed by some of the youths in 
the party. It may have been their vigorous im- 
agination, more than anything else, but if one 
was out looking for mirage it answered the de- 
scription pretty well. On the horizon, where 
prairie and cloud fade into each other, a shim- 
mering river seemed to flow; hills and moun- 
tains were dimly visible on the farther side and 
some cattle stood knee-deep in the running 
water. What visions of old-time wagon trains, 
buffalo, etc., this phenomenon might call up; for 
in all the dime novels I ever read, Indians, wagon 
trains, buffalo and mirage were the staple in- 
cidents. 

Sigg 

The history of the rise and fall of the ordinary 
is nearly completed—only a few more chapters 
remain to be written. One of the Denver clubs 
recently repealed one of their by-laws that savors 
of the palmy days of cycling. It was a ten-cent 
fine for each header taken on club runs—one of 
the reasons urged being that the number of safe- 
ties now ridden by club members made such a 
rule unfair even if said rule was only a joke. 


«*% 


Since W. E. Perkins has deserted the G. O. O. 
for a Victor safety, the Ramblers have lost one of 
the most picturesque figures of their club runs, 
“Perk” now carries a camera, and the Lookout 
Mountain run of May 3 furnished some good 
views. 

a*% 
Beneath the rule of racers entirely great, 
The head is mightier than the wheel. 


FRIVOLO. 
Denver, Colo. 


die. 
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The coming road race between the Denver 
Ramblers and Social Wheel Club will be con- 
spicuous by the large number of cushion-tired 
wheels to be ridden. A couple or more pneu- 
matics will also very likely make their initial 
bow to the ground-puppies between here and 
Platteville. 












_ AMATEURISM vs. PROFESSIONALISM. 
BY J. HARRY CARSON. 
“Written for Sports APIELD. 


OME of the important questions to-day in 

bicycle racing are: ‘‘ Whatshall we do with 
the professionals? How can we best keep them 
separated and prevent professionals competing in 
amateur events, and at the same time preserve 
harmony in the ranks? The L.A.W. and A. A.U. 
are now struggling with these questions in the 
East, as is also the D. C. U. in Denver. There 
seems to be a majority of the members of the lat- 
ter organization who believe in the necessity of 
the term “amateurstanding.” This is the popular 
verdict all over the country. Amateurism must be 
preserved at all hazards. 

Professionalism is very good in its place, but 
keep it within its confines. Let a professional 
start in a race with amateurs, and the spectators 
are not particularly pleased if the former wins, 
and if he looses, two-thirds of the audience say it 
was a’ “thrown” race, or that “he did not care 
to win.” But class these riders separately and 
then they are looked upon as man to man, par- 
ticularly so if it is an amateur event. 

Unfortunately half of the professional! races are 
put down as “fakes.”’ This is the natural out- 
growth of the popular American idea on How to 
become rich—* Get money, honestly if you can; 
but get it any how!” So if it pays the profes- 
sional better to loose than win, why win? Some 
will ask: ‘ Why is this not so of professivnal 
base ball?” Why? Simply because that sport is 
bound and re-bound with cast-iron rules. A pro- 
fessional base-ball player is the most restricted 
man in the United States, save, perhaps, his fel- 
low ball-players. 

Professional bicycle riding does not pay, at least 
so I have been told by many who have followed 
it. Then encourage amateurism. It is a good, 
healthy sport. Have you ever witnessed a college 
boat race? I shall never forget the first one I 
attended. I was rather young and not particu- 
larly interested in the race save that I had a 
native pride in the home college and was pre- 
pared to “yell” for them. An hour's wait was 
amply repaid by two or three minutes’ glimpse 
of the race. When the boats came in sight the 
friends of each set up their respective “ yellings” 
until the ground fairly shook beneath us. It was 
the sort of enthusiasm that encouraged the col- 
lege boys, and served as a tonic for the givers. 
Do you think a college crew would train harder, 
or exert a stronger effort to win, were the prizes 
money instead of medals or cups? i think not, 
The honor is compensation enough. If it is so 
in amateur boat races, why is it not so in bicycle 
races? When you attended school was it not 
worth an effort, and a self-denying one, too, to 
be at the head of your class? Did you expect to 
receive a dollar for the time you spent in study? 
Was it not a purely amateur race? True, the fit- 
ting of your mind for the journey through life was 
the principal incentive, but is not training some- 
thing on the same order? The improvement of 
your physical condition is perhaps as beneficial as 
your mental training. And then the race. Friends 
are watching you, and not unlikely a “best girl” 
(or several of them) is looking on; and oh, 
how important you are! Then the finish, and 
the excitement! and if you did not win, the train- 

ing has made you faster, and there will be another 
race, Try again! 

pga! let us have amateurism in its purity and 
with it all that makes the sport epee and 
attractive. If you intend to race, use your club 
colors, or a for sabres | , and ae 


select 
to it ie * nn Sees ladies of your acq! tance wi 
Instruct them im your club “ yell.” " 
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CYCLING CHAT. 

URING the past six months more has prob- 

ably been written on cushion and pneumatic 
tires than on any other one subject in the cycling 
press; experts have tested their favorite styles 
and contributed their mife to the press in lengthy 
articles on how this or that tire runs; agents 
have come amongst us with the “only tire;” 
warranted not to rip, split or tear on the edges; 
and yet the cyclist will ask: ‘‘O, what tire shall 
Ibuy?’ An illustration in one of the Eastern 
cycling papers, bearing the well-known quota- 
tion which runs something like this, “How 
happy could I be with either, were t’other 
dear charmer away!”"’ very aptly explains the 
situation, and shows how fastidious and per- 
verse the human family is getting to be. There 
are many cushion-tires on the market, and it 
is very certain that all of them have not yet 
reached that degree of perfection which shall 
rank them with standard makes. There are a 
few pneumatic-tires outside of Ireland, and with 
them the advice, “Go slow,” is often heard. 
It must also be admitted, with regard to the 
puncturing of the latter, that however they are 
warranted, and whatever perfection they may 
have reached in mending these bursts, the pneu- 
matic will not become popular for racing while 
that evil exists, and while accounts are read of 
how near Smith came to winning a race—he hav- 
ing been in the lead and only a few hundred 
yards from the finish—when his tire collapsed. 
There is no doubt of the superior speed of the 
pneumatic to any other known tire. The records 
made at Paddington last fall go to verify this. 
But it should only as yet be considered an ex- 
pensive luxury, and a very uncertain one at that. 

a bs x 

I have a neighbor who has just bought a new 
wheel. It is a safety, luckily, yet to my lament, 
and every evening just as the stars begin to 
wink at one another he hies himself out into the 
broad, open street and practices the “‘on-and- 
off” act. He is a newly-married man, and is 
therefore much mortified when his admiring 
better-half notices the awkwardness which he in- 
variably displays when he thinks she is watching 
him. Perambulating from one side of the street 
to the other in search of a convenient and smooth 
place to mount, he at last resolves on a desperate 
attempt, but only for naught, as he always loses 
his balance and falls. His like is often seen—fel- 
lows who are either too proud to ask a friend to 
come up an evening or two and assist them, or 
who are afraid a passer-by will notice a mishap if 
they practice in daylight. 

a** 

The date for the coming Rambler-Social road 
race seems to be as much an object of contention 
as the question as to whether it will be an ama- 
teur or a professional one. It seems ridiculous 
to ride it before the D, C. U. tournament, consid- 
ering the late spring we have had and unfavor- 
able conditions for training. Besides, there 
would be far more harmony of feeling between 
the clubs during the tournament were the road 
Tace postponed until after that event. 


I notice with regret that the ‘reported accident 
of Martin of Omaha at Detroit is only too true, 
and that he is yet lying in a Detroit hospital with 
a broken leg. He would very likely be a contest- 
ant in the Denver races were it not for his bad 
luck. 

* * = 

Notwithstanding the very desirable dates se- 
lected by the Denver Cyclists’ Union for its spring 
tournament, there are those among us who think 
them a poor selection. Considering that the 
Denver professional ball team is away on these 
dates, and that there are noattractions other than 
those at Elitch’s Gardens and Sloan’s Lake on 
Sunday, the last and most important day of the 
meet, the dates decided upon are very good ones. 
It is true that the Overland meet holdsthe boards 
on Decoration Day, the first day of the tourna- 
ment, yet I: m convinced that the horsemen we 











may lose will make a very smal] hole in our 
crowd. 
a*s 

With what a deal of anticipation and interest 
do Denver cyclists watch the asphalt paving now 
progressing rapidly on Fifteenth and Sixteenth 
streets. Before the season is over the three main 
thoroughfares of the city—-Fifteenth, Sixteenth 
and Seventeenth—will in all probability have been 
paved. These, with the additional paving of 
Broadway in the near future, would give the 
wheelmen asphalt pavements from the center of 
the city not only to Sportsman’s Park, but to the 
main country road leading to all the popular 
riding resorts south of town. * 

e*s 

What seems to me a most ridiculous and un- 
called-for “‘kick’’ on the appointment of so West- 
ern a man as Charles E. Randal! on the racing 
board, springeth up time and again from that 
most selfish center—the far East. Surely, these 
New Englanders do not want old Mother Earth all 
to themselves. There is yet a little semblance of 
the soil left even in Chicago, and as far west as 
California there are wheels and wheelmen, race 
tracks and racers, Chicago, to the mind of a 
fair-thinking public, is exactly the proper place 
for the head of the racing board. It is conceded 
that the majority of the cracks are east of Chica- 
go, but the west should be entitled to a little at- 
tention which heretofore it has not been in the 
habit of receiving. Such towns as St. Louis, 
Peoria, Chicago, Detroit, Des Moines, Omaha, 
Denver and far-away San Francisco, should be 
catered to, and once a sense of their real worthi- 
ness is brought to the riders of these places by the 
action of the governing body, watch and see how 
fast their enthusiasm and numbers will begin to 
double. 

«* 

Many are the aspirants for racing fame as the 
spring tournament approaches. I understand 
there is a silent move on foot to bring three or 
four celebrities of local fame together at the 
meet—dealers representing the various bicycle 
houses of the city—to test the respective merits 
of their wheels. Messrs. Candy of Overman’s, 
Whitney of Higgins’, and Hannan and Salmon 
for their own respective establishments, would 
make a good hand to draw from, and the novelty 
of the race would create merriment of the highest. 
Candy is considered a good man, Hannan and 
Salmon slightly dangerous, while Whitney is 
a dark horse whose abilities, if they will com- 
pare with his confidence in himself, are not 
to be laughed at. 

s*% 

Now that the Eastern offenders have been re- 
instated, the Denver men are beginning to open 
their eyes and wonder “ What’s the matter with 
us’” If it were the intention of the new chair- 
man of the racing board to act favorably with 
the Denver men, it seems to me that he should 
be doing something, now that the spring events 
are coming on. But it is hardly fair to presume 
that such good luck awaits them—living “away 
out here so far away from everybody, in the 
woods, as it were”’—and having no one to speak 
in their behalf to the chief heads who influence 
and govern the national body. 


«* 


The pneumatic—what an electrical word! con- 
taining as it does visionary records and a store of 
fame—has been ridden and tested by me, and 
nothing remains to change my mind as to its 
speedy qualities. Mounting it reminds one— 
after a camp-out in the mountains where good 
old Mother Earth has composed the foundation 
of his night’s resting place for a couple of 
months—to being suddenly let down into a nice, 
springy feather-bed without notice. And the im- 
pression does not change with riding it, It 
moves over obstacles an inch or two in diameter 
with the greatest ease. It would go over plowed 
ground, I should judge, very easy, as soft dirt 
and sand do not seem to get around the tire 
sufficiently to impede progress to any extent, 
Denver, Colo. PEDALLER. 








UTAH NOTES. 





RECENTLY received a letter from Sports 

AFIELD requesting correspondence regarding 
cycling interests in Utah, and will endeavor to 
briefly outline a few points and what we expect. 
to do this season. At onr annual meeting in 
March we elected the following officers: Harry 
R. Browne, president; W. W. Hall, vice-presi- 
dent; P. O. Perkins, secretary ; John N. Sharp, 
treasurer; T. O. Angell, captain; W. F. Creary, 
first lieutenant; M. J. Egge, second lieutenant; 
H. Pembroke, member ‘executive board. Our 
former chief consul, Harry ©. Creary, resigned at. 
this meeting and H. N. Mayo was recommended 
for appointment to fill the vacancy. 

* e * 

At our last meeting on Monday evening we ad- 
mitted ten new members, making our member- 
ship forty-two. This gives us a total of over fifty 
L. A. W. men for Salt Lake City. All our mem- 
bers become L. A. W. members when they join 
us, as we are a league club. Hereafter we will 
elect our own chief consul and secretary and 
treasurer for this division. The old Cycling Club 
has gone by default and some of its members are 
joining onr ranks, so that practically we have but 
one club in the city. The Social Wheel Club was 
organized in March, 1890, with a charter member- 
ship of ten. From this we have grown in one 
year to our present proportions, and have in our 
ranks the very best element of the city. Asa 
class, the boys-are not particularly addicted to 
racing, as we have no track and it seems impossi- 
ble to get the money together necessary to build 
one. In this connection, however, we would like 
to arrange to send a delegation to Denver some 
time the coming season, provided the rates could 
be made satisfactory. 

a*e 

As soon as the weather opens up (which seems 
impossible from indications), we will make regu- 
lar runs every Sunday, and in June we will make 
our second annual tour of two weeks. Last year 
we covered 900 miles, through Utah and Idaho, 
on our annual tour, sticking to the wheel clear 
through. This year the route will either be 
through Wyoming or to the Yellowstone Park 
via Beaver Canon. It is unnecessary to state 
that we have not the roacs of Colorado. In fact, 
we found some of the riding pretty tough, but, 
on the whole, thoroughly enjoyable, as uhié coun- 
try was very picturesque and fertile, and this sea- 
son there will be probably ten or twelve go on 
the tour. Those who have signed so far are my- 
self, ©. H. Beach (formerly of Denver), Sam Dins- 
more, W. F. Creary, H. ©, Creary and T. UV. 
Angell. 


*** 

We shall be pleased to hear from you and your 
division at all times and will give all news to the 
daily papers. Cycling should be of great interest 
to everybody, and my verdict is that all who can 
should own a wheel. Harry R. Browne. 

Salt Lake City, Utah. 

ia <n 2 SE 
The D. C. U. Races, 


The Denver Cyclists’ Union has decided on the 
following schedule of races for its tournament on 
Saturday and Sunday, the 30th and 31st 


FIRST DAY. 
RACE NO. 
1—One- mile novice, ordinary, amateur. 
8 % * ordinary, seiheleneh 


4—Slow race, amateur, 100 yards. 
5—Two-mile, ordinary, amateur, 6:15 class. 
6—One- mile, boys not over 16 years. 
“ ~ safety, professional 
8—Dealers’ special safety race—distance to be 
agreed upon. 
Bt arden mile, boys, 24-inch wheels, 
wo-mile lap race, ordinary, amateur, 


SECOND DAY. 


Quarter. -mile dash, caety, omnes ur. 
ordinary, eect: 

SRW race, professional ; 100 yards. 

4—One-mile, ‘safety, amateur, 3:20 class. 

5—Boys’ race, for boys not over 16, 

6—One- mile, ordinary, professional, handicap. 

™— 


RACE N 


amateur, 3-minute class. 
se * * safety, professional, 
-* * amateur, handi 
10—“ “ ordinary, amateur, hand cap. 


11—Two-mile, professional lap race, 
amateur, sent lap race, 
13One-mile - lation. 
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BY PEDALLER. 
Written for Sports Arre.p. 
By hedges doth whirl 
The bicycling girl — 
With color of healthiest hue. 
Her daintiest curl 
And freshen each feature with dew. 


A sunshiny day 
In bright, merry May, 
Is not more enchanting than she, 
In her uniform gay, 
As she pedals her way, 
With heart full of freedom and glee. 


How gracefully fleet 
As they play hide-and-seek half unseen. 
We love her, this neat, 
Bewitchingly sweet, 
And laughing, petite little queen. 
Denver, Colo. 
os 


THE D.C. U. TOURNAMENT. 


RRANGEMENTS are rapidly formulating for 

the second tournament of the Denver Cy- 
clists’ Union, which is booked to come off at 
Sportsman's Park on Saturday and Sunday, May 
30 and 31. As the dates fall on Decoration Day 
and Sunday, consecutively, itis looked forward 
to by all the Western wheelmen as a gala event. 
The wheelmen generally carry out in a praise- 
worthy style any undertaking which they take 
upon themselves, and the event of the D. C. U.’s 
second tournament will be no exception. The 
craze for pneumatic and cushion tires will un- 
doubtedly bring many wheelmen here from the 
tributary towns, and the very appropriate dates 
for a nice three or four days’ excursion to the 
Queen City should bring many here who come 
only for the pleasure of “looking on.” The 
track is to be improved considerably. It will be 
slightly raised on its lowest side and widened a 
little all around. The rolling process will then 
make it as smooth as it is possible to have a dirt 
path, Mr. C. C. Hopkins, president of the D. C. 
U., is chairman of the committee in charge of im- 
proyements, which insures all work being done 
in a judicious and painstaking manner. 

The prize committee, consisting of Messrs. 
Hopkin, Coleman, Hannan and McGuire, has al- 
ready commenced upon the duties of soliciting, 
and all who are approached by these gentlemen 
on the gubject of giving prizes, should not be 
backward in contributing their share toward the 
success of the tournament. 

Accommodations are being made for a large 
gathering, and many celebrities are expected to 
compete. Omaha will likely send out the boy 
wonder, Pixley, and Jack Prince has promised to 
be on hand, Pneumatics will also be seen, and 
cushions in great variety. In order to give the 
solids a fair show, the pneumatic®and cushions 
will be penalized according to their superiority. 
No pains will be spared to make this tournament 
the most successful one ever held in Colorado, 
and Sports AFIELD sends out a hearty good-wish 
to the creditable undertaking, as well as to those 
who are putting forth such worthy efforts to 
make it such. 

For information regarding any details of the 
meet, a postal to either C. C. Hopkins, president, 
Times \office, or J. A. McGuire, secretary, Sports 
AFIELD, Denver, will receive prompt attention. 





Salida (Colo.) is coming to the front as acycling 
town. Many new riders are springing up, and 
the Denver dealers report heavy sales in that 
vicinity. 

Mr. C. OC. Hopkins can justly lay claim to own- 
ing the first pneumatic-tired wheel in Colorado. 
It was received by Mr. G. E. Hannan, the Six- 


teenth street dealer last Monday morning. It is. 


of the Giant type, weighing, all on, forty-five 
pounds, q 








HOW TO TRAIN. 





A, EDGE, the well-known English 
Ty racing man and editor of British 
4 Sport, in a seasonable article on 
“How Athletes Train,’ says that it is 
necessary that any man who performs ath- 
letie feats should train. It is the un- 
trained man who, when attempting tasks 
which only trained athletes should under- 
take, injures himself. An untrained man 
not only feels the effects of violent exercise 
during a contest of physical endurance, 
but his system may be so seriously tasked 
that he never recovers. To undergo severe 
exertion when not ‘‘ fit” must be injurious, 
and it is the foolish man who undertakes 
such trials and who makes the carpers 
argue that all athletic contests are bad. 
Therefore, one golden rule should be ob- 
served—never enter any athletic contest 
without being in condition. Such condi- 
tion can only be obtained by gradual work 
or training. : 

‘*Most men know that the old system of 
training is extinct,” says Mr. Edge. ‘So 
popular have all sports and pastimes be- 
come that ‘those ignorant professors have 
passed away who killed their man to get 
him fit (?), who trained by rule of thumb, 
and who insisted upon each man doing a 
set amount of work without due regard to 
his physique. Each athlete requires dif- 
ferent treatment. The amount of training 
which the corpulent man should do would, 
if indulged in. by the spare individual, 
place the latter in his grave. In the old 
days many men who, if trained judiciously, 
would have become champions, ‘knocked 
under’ to the hard work they were ‘put 
through’ by the old professional trainer. 
Then again, the time which men require to 
get in condition varies. Some men take 
months of hard work; others can be 
brought to the post ‘fit’ in a month or 
five weeks. 

If it is possible for the athlete to live out 
of town, all the better. A bracing atmos- 
phere—the seaside air—suits some ; others 
do better in the country. The man who 
lives in the unhealthy atmosphere of our 
towns must necessarily be at a disadvan- 
tage. But all are not so favored that they 
ean live where they like. Now, after 
having settled your abode you want to 
cleanse your system. If you have been 
living a steady life, physic will only be re- 
quired in small doses. If, on the other 


hand, you have been accustomed to gener- 


ous living, you will require more. Mild 
rhubarb or vegetable purifying pills are 
good. This physic will loosen the internal 
fat and improve your wind. -About three 
doses will be sufficient, at intervals of four 
or five days. 

‘‘With respect to drinking intoxicating 
liquors and smoking, if you have been ac- 
customed to indulgein these luxuries, then 
I do not advise them to be discontinued at 


once. Reduce your drink if possible to that — 





taken at meals ; also make fewer, gradual- 
ly, the number of pipes of tobacco and 
cigars you smoke. Turkish or very hot 
baths are good, and I always fancy are 
more beneficial if taken a week after the . 
athlete has commenced work. They then 
not only take away all stiffness, but open 
the pores thoroughly and complete the good 
effect of the first week’s exercise. I may 
say I am not a believer in hard work early 
in the morning; neither do I believe in the 
athlete rising too early, particularly if he 
has not been accustomed to early rising. It 
is much better for the majority of amateurs 
not to alter their method of living, except 
to eschew eating and drinking anything un- 
wholesome. The object of a trainer is to 
try and make the work palatable, not to 
disgust his man with a number of unneces- 
sary, useless, and many times injurious 
rules.”’ 
so i ae oe ae 
The Ramblers’ Road Race. 

On Sunday, April 26, the Denver Ram- 
blers held their regular monthly handicap 
road race at Sand Creek, on the Brighton 
road. It was well attended, as usual, and 
an exciting one from start to finish, al- 
though the stiff wind made fast time im- 
possible. Salmon surprised his friends by 
coming in first, and Dolson showed his 
usual speed by making the fastest time. 
Yardley also did well, his time being but 
twelve seconds slower than Dolson’s. Mc- 
Intyre stood a good chance of winning the 
race until he took @ header ; but he man- 
fully finished in a creditable place. 

‘Below will be found a table showing each 
man’s position at the finish, together with 
his handicap and actual time : 


Or’r of finish. Names. Handicap. Actual time. 
1 Hedley Salmon 210 21:41 
2 F, O. Dolson Scratch 21:40 
3 Al Yardley 210 21:52 
4 Ed McIntyre 1:30 23:52 
5 W. W. White 1:30 24:31 
6 Elmer Anderson 1:00 24:10 
7 L. I. Pollay 1:30 25:82 
8 T. F. Bartlett 1:00 25:40 
9 A. F. Jaeger Did not finish. 

10 John Hamilton a 

ee 


Another trick rider is startling. the world 
with a wonderful feat. Mr. H{. K. Recher 
recently startled, or rather frightened, some 
friends at Hagerstown, Md., by riding up 
and down -the roof of ‘a church build- 
ing. The roof inclines 45 degrees, and the 
distance covered was 120 feet. Those who 
witnessed it say they never want to go 
through such a siege of suspense again. 

Charles G. Kirkpatrick, the old time, one- 
legged bicyclist of Danville, Ill., has been 
disqualified by the L. A. W. racing board. 

The Alameda, Cal., Bieyele Club is look- 
ing for larger quarters. 


> 





W. Martin, the Irish hampion of Dublin, who 
was recently injured in a race at Detroit says: 
“When I get out and am able to ride again I will 
challenge any man in the world for a twenty-four 
hour race, four hours each day. I have a friendin 
Detroit who will back me for $1,000. 
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Salida Sayings. 
Editor Sports A field: 

Salida is getting to be quite a cycling place. 
Half a dozen Columbias have lately appeared on 
our streets, and as soon as they are thoroughly 
broken a great race will take place. At present 
we have a few pedestrians who are greatly an- 
noyed by the freaks performed by the wheels 
when they get stubborn. 

Among our principal enthusiasts now in the 
cycling line are the two Bateman brothers (and 
pretty good trainers they are, too, by the way), 
Tom Hawkins, Doctor Smith, the dentist, Corn- 
well, the jeweler, and several others. 

Wolfinger is catching the fever badly and so is 
Abright, who will shortly invest in a good- 
natured bicycle. But the dark horse now is 
Gessner ; he is lying in wait to “‘ do them ail.” 

Salida, Colo. J. A. L. 


a 


To say that the Denver wheelmen are stirred 
up on the cushion-tire question is not expressing 
the situation. The fever is among us, and 
spreading like wild-fire. 

“Pop” Brewster, C. E. Randall, Sam Miles and 
Bob Garden are in close communion. Some 
scheme a-brewing. It looks very much at present 
as though Mr. Randall is to appear in a dual 
role. 

An elevator is being built in the Denver Cham- 
ber of Commerce leading to the Ramblers’ rooms 
and Mercantile Library. This will not only be 
hailed with joy by the wheelmen, but will also 
be appreciated by the large number of pedes- 
trians who daily visit the library. 

Tours are now the subject of conversation at all 
cycling club rooms. Among the Denver wheel- 
men many little trips for the summer are being 
discussed. The mountains of Colorado offer 
many attractions, and although not easily pene- 
trated awheel, once one finds himself the other 
side of the hoary range he is not sorry for the 
trouble taken. 


Mr. Stephen Golder of London, England, is 
about to start around the world on a business 
trip. He will be the only accredited represent- 
ative of the Sporting Reeiew. Such favors as may 
be extended to him while en route will not only 
be thankfully received by him but heartily recip- 
rocated by the Robbins and Palmer Company at 
the earliest opportunity. Mr. Golder is a bright 
and entertaining descriptive writer, and those 
who are interested in cycling affairs will have an 
opportunity to learn how this health-giving sport 
is progressing abroad. 

A bicycle rider going through the mountains at 
this time of the year experiences many variations 
of climate and weather not to be found in the 
open country. Messrs. Fred Chaffin and Leonard 
Deitrick, two Cheyenne (Wyo.) wheelmen, re- 
cently took in a short but novel trip. They rode 





from Cheyenne-to Laramie City by rail, and after 
devouring a hastily-prepared lunch started back 
to Cheyenne (a distance of fifty-two miles) 
awheel. While going over the divide they had to 
wade through snow several feet deep in places, 
besides having a snow storm going on at the 
same time. A little further down the mountain 
they struck a rain storm, but finally got down 
onto the plains where the weather was more 
agreeable. The ride was made in seven hours— 
pretty good, considering the very unfavorable 
circumstances under which they labored. 
New Catalogues. 

The ‘91 catalogue and price-list of the St. Louis 
Wheel Co. is a recent addition to Sports Arie.p’s file 
of cycling catalogues. It contains cuts of the Paragon, 
Iroquois, Rover (pneumatic), Elliott hickory wheel, 
Diamond and other bicycles, besides a very complete 
assortment of cycling sundries. It goes free to any 
one who will address the St. Louis Wheel Co., St. Louis, 
Mo. 

We have received a very neat catalogue from Rouse, 
Hazard & Co. of Peoria, Ill., importers and manufactur- 
ers of the well-known Ormonde wheels. It is well 
worth sending for, and may be received by addressing 
Rouse, Hazard & Co., Peoria, Ili., or A. H. Perrigo & 
Co., 1406 Dodge street, Omaha, Neb.—which latter firm 
is introducing the Ormonde in Nebraska. 








G. E. HANNAN, 


BICYCLES OF ALL LEADING MAKES 





Sold on easy payments, 
rented and repaired. Also 













yy > fall line of Velocipedes, 
SEE Children’s Tricycles, 
G'S Ail Skates, Dumb Bells, Etc. 





UW/HOLESALE AND RETAIL 
No. 1427 Sixteenth Street, 
DENVER, COLO. 





OR SALE— UNION SAFETY IN GOOD 

condition. Only second season in use. Will 
sellcheap. CHAR. TES G. WORDEN, 51 Barclay 
Block, Denver. 5-1t* 





ANTED—TO EXCHANGE A 57-INCH 
Apollo ordinary bicycle for a safety. Ad- 
dress A. G. AGER, 4030 Market St., Denver. 1t* 








The St. James, 


—DENVER,— 
Carts Stet, >=" "gz, grat Ove 





Sportsmen's Headquarters, 





RATES—$2.50 to $3.50 per day. 
WILLIAM C. FURST, 


Proprietor. 





ROBERTSON g DOLL CARRIAGE CO. 


FIRST CLASS WORK. 


DENVER, 


COLO 
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Carry in stock the LARGEST LINE of 


PAE SKINNER BROS: & WRIGHT CLOTHING AND SHOE COMPANY, — 


Sixteenth and Lawrence Streets, Denver, 





SPORTING GOODS IN THE WEST. 


Wading Pants, Fishing Outfits, Leggings, Hunting-boots and Caps. Goat-skin, Mackintosh, Leather and Rubber Shooting-Jackets in grea 
f variety. Bicycle Jackets, Caps, and a Full Line of WHEELMEN’S FINDINGS. 


fess AND SEE OUR STOCK. IT WILL INTEREST YOU. Telephone 434.. 








7 
Ames 






gcAN 


6 A V. F 

h LL @ ig ; 
we Hos fe * ve ;. 
‘ 8 colon a aa 


1325 pal Ctrect nw 
Pe WasnINGTON, C. 


inust94, 5 10g?" Free: 





Second-hand 


© Bieycles. 


SALMON BROS., 








620 18th Street, - Denver, Colo. 








Higgins Sporting Goods Company, 
me ™\ 1608 & 1510 Arapahoe St., Denver, 


—— AGENTS FOR—— 


FiCLIPSE SAFETY 
- \$100.% 








BPBine Forks, Aluminum Bronze Parts 
PN// |\\\ rr (strongest known metal), Spring Steel. War- 
SSS ranted for one year. 


OEP FRIENDS 














aia HSTAND- who prefer high wheels, 


ing the majority of | f~ and they prefer the 


eee well-known and well- 
riders are buying safe- | — 


tried 














Columbias. 





We keep them in stock and will send you catalogue. 


BRANCH HOUSES: 
Pepe [\fg. Co., No. 12 Warren Street, NEW YORK. 
s Wabash Ave., CHICAGO. 
77 Franklin Street, BOSTON. rsa HARTFORD, CONN. 











ik is not so broad as a church door, nor so 


deep as a well; but ’twill suffice.” 
—Romeo and Juliet. 


THE © PARAGON” may not be the ONLY bicycle, 
but it is the BEST. 














: 2 
STOVER BICYCLE MFG. CO., Freeport, Ill. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 6) 
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“ The dog is the great essential after all. He not 
only contributes to your sport; he enjoys it him- 
self. A good dog is more than a servant ; he is a 
pleasant companion, a tried and trusted friend.” 
—AMory R, Srarr (“Jacob Staff”’). 


DOG CHAT. 


“Je prends mon bien ou je le trouve.— Moliere.” 
HE long-delayed Peshall-Vreden- 
burg suit has at last been settled, 
and for this and all other mercies 

the Lord be thanked. For my part, I do 
not pretend to comprehend the drift of the 
case from reading the published reports of 
the trial; but as they say not only the 
public, but the jury and the judge, were 
mystified, perhaps I am not so dreadly 
dense after all. At any rate, Mr. Peshall 
was victorious in that he was acquitted 
and the books declared inaccurate, though 
to be sure his main contention—viz., that 
Mr. Belmont had advanced a large sum of 
money which was ‘‘juggled’’ into the 
books, failed. utterly and entirely. As I 
more than once commented on Mr. Peshall’s 
actions in this matter, my apologies being 
due him, are now cheerfully tendered with 
the added wish that they may be accepted 
in extenuation of a statement which I then 
firmly believed to be the truth. 


* 
* * 

It’s a great surprise to me to learn that 
the jury should have declared the books to 
have been improperly kept and that the 
statement of a balance made notorious un- 
der the name of the ‘‘Peshall jig” was 
really a juggled one. I am not a book- 
keeper, though I have been and am the 
treasurer of several clubs, and whatever 
may be thought in business circles of a 
treasurer reporting an unearned balance on 
hand as a balance to the good and therefore 
a balance over and above all liabilities, it 
seemeth to me that my auditors would 
gently hint the advisability of refraining 
from reporting it as such to my club. Mr. 
Vredenburgh has assured me repeatedly 
that the books and statements were all that 
could be wished as regards accuracy of 
statement, and I believed him. Conse- 
quently, I am both surprised and pained 
at the result. Surprised, that he should 
have so greatly mis-stated matters ; pained, 
that, through believing in his assurances, I 
should have been instramental in malign- 
ing and casting slurs upon a man who, 





practically, was in the right. Practically, 
because though he utterly failed in proving 
that the president had advanced $1,000 
surreptitiously to the club’s treasury, he 
did prove that the famous balance existed 
only on paper. 

* ¥ * 

This embroglio, I am of opinion, is great- 
ly to be deplored. Most of us ‘‘go in”? for 
dogs for the fun of the thing, and if rancor- 
ous law suits are to become an attendant 
possibility of an adoption of an active in- 
terest in doggy matters, it is to be feared 
that many valuable recruits may be de- 
terred from joining the ranks. Unpleas- 
antnesses, to be sure, may arise in any 
pursuit ; but doggy men appear to be in- 
stilled with such an inveterate love of Don- 
nybrook Fair institutions that a man who 
happens to be of a retiring nature, not to 
say timorous, after reading one of that 


‘terrible nuisance Malcolm’s letters would 


most naturally think that self-respect for- 
bade his placing himself in a position to be 
worried or, perchance, insulted by such a 
creature. 


* 
* * 


What will the next move of the chess- 
men be? Quien sabe? Who will be ‘‘suit- 
ed’? next? I am told that no consterna- 
tion whatever is felt over the result of the 
trial at 44 Broadway, and possibly some 
one may be holding an ace up his sleeve. 
Whatever comes of it, I do not for one mo- 
ment believe that the A. K. C. is doomed, 
in so far as the present management goes— 
as some over-sanguine malcontents (with 
whom the wish is father to the thought) 
profess to believe. We must have a gov- 
erning body, and whatever the shortcom- 
ing of the present régime may have been, 
it must be allowed, after sober considera- 
tion, that it is too powerful to admit of its 
being ousted by any opposition that can at 
the present time, at any rate, be brought 
to bear. The great mass of popular feeling 
is strongly in its favor, as was most con- 
clusively proved in the famous Rule 2 bat- 
tle, and though Mr. Peshall then tvok 
sides with his now enemies, I do not think 
he counted for very much as an adherent. 
A writer in a prominent contemporary 
styles Sir Charles the principal figure in 
dogdom, all the world over. This appears 
to me a decidedly reckless statement ; for I 
think there are few men in England, for in- 
stance, who know Mr, Peshall from Adam. 
Outside of his incessant squabbles and the 





uninteresting ‘‘ Peshallite” letters (to 
which we were at one time treated in all 
the papers that would publish them simul- 
taneously) he has small claim to considera- 
tion in the doggy world. To be sure, he 
was at one time a leader in the club which 
he now strives to ruin and brought about 
sundry reforms, but the afore-mentioned 
sweeping statement is manifestly ridicu- 
lous. These unwise and inaccurate parti- 
sans do their cause far more harm than 


good. 


* * 

‘‘Cheerful Horn,’’ prithee do not hurl 
more such hoary ‘‘chestnuts’’ as that 
wolf-hound chased by a wolf at us, under 
the guise of having been overheard at a 
railway station. We all heard the yarn 
about the time that the thrilling adventures 
of Jack the Giant Killer were drunk in by 
our eager ears. Unless a halt iscalled, you 
may tell next that a dog should have a tail, 
which, though scientifically an interesting 
discovery, was known to the general public 
even so far back as Noah’s time, and, 
therefore, can scarcely be called ‘‘news.’’ 


* 
* 


In a letter shown me by Mr. Wade, an 
eminent Russian authority (whose unspell- 
able name I shall not attempt to wrestle 
with) states it as hisopinion that Krilutt 
can easily defeat either Zloeem or Prokaza, 
Mr. Hacke’s much puffed-up specimens, 
also that his son and daughter, Vladimir 
and Princess Irma, can do the same when 
they mature. As a matter of fact, Irma 
beat the Russian bitch easily enough when 
they came together at the New York show 
and, although Vladimir was far from being 
at his best, he gave the Russian plenty of 
trouble to beat him. The brother of this 
fine pair, I have noticed, has done quite 
well in England, and since the remarkable 
suecess of Elsie’s litter, it is hard luck 
indeed that she should have succumbed to 
dropsy—and, to make it harder, she was 
shortly to have been bred to Krilutt again. 
As I was to have had one of the prospective 
litter, this comes upon me in the light of a 
personal misfortune, and it will prove quite 
a considerable blow to the pockets of 
‘‘Unele Dick’’ and his partner; for, I 
understand, all her probable produce had 
been disposed of at handsome prices. 

* 

A valued correspondent writes to me by 
to-day’s mail: ‘‘‘Veni; vidi; vici.’ The 
second annual bench show of the Con- 
tinental Kennel Club is a matter of his- 
tory. The canine beauties from afar are 
on their homeward way ; the fortunate ex- 
hibitors are resting on their laurels; and 
the unfortunates have registered their final 
kicks and departed with ‘the best dog in 
the country, sir.’ As a financial venture 
the show was not a marked success. Still, 
it fell short only a little over $500, and as 
there is benching worth nearly that amount, 
it is by no means a bad showing. As re- 
gards numbers, the entry was light ; but 
for quality, the show was ‘simply im- 
mense.’ ” 

* * % 


It appears strange that the principal city 
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of the mountain country should not better 
support a dog show than this, and I think 
lack of proper advertising must be more to 
blame than aught else. Printers’ ink 
must be used freely, though at the same 
time judiciously, in the management of 
dog shows as well as in the projection of 
any other speculative enterprise. Unless I 
am very much mistaken, Denver was the 
only show town to lose money during the 
past circuit. Thereis money in dog shows, 
as the successes of the other places amply 
prove, and there can be no reason why 
Denver should not make money, too. 
Stimulate popular curiosity by a judicious 
use of the press, and if money be not made 
next time, I miss my guess very badly. 
* 
* * 

Mr. Lacy tells us, in Forest and Stream, 
that he is glad the circuit is over. Were 
this not the case, he must indeed be a big- 
ger glutton for work than even his closest 
friends believe him. It’s no holiday task 
this ‘going the circuit;’’ for even the 
ordinary ‘‘rounder.” But think for a mo- 
ment what Brother Lacy’s work consisted 
of. Besides running his department in 
Forest and Stream—which, be it said, he 
has lifted from nonentity to the top rung 
of the ladder in the short space of seven 
months—he had to report the various shows 
in detail and in the evening stay with 
‘*the boys” while the hours grow from the 
small to large. Over and above all this 
he had to meet countless old friends and 
make new ones in the interest of his paper. 
Yes; ‘‘ Harry” must feel decidedly weary. 

* 
* * 

A most unjustifiable action on the part 
of an exhibitor at the late Denver show 
has just been brought to my notice. Mr. 
Fred Trimmer, according to my informant, 
exhibited the rough-coated St. Bernard 
dog Hackney Monk, and, as he fully 
counted on receiving the blue ribbon, he 
was greatly disgusted at receiving the red 
instead. Had he taken his defeat becom- 
ingly, all would have been well; but, in- 
stead, he complained of rank injustice, 
etc., and on the evening of the first day 
removed his dog and never returned him to 
the show building. By this ill-advised 
action he has rendered himself liable to 
disqualification, as Article 12 of the rules 
distinctly states that ‘‘no dog can be per- 
manently removed from the building until 
10:30 o’clock on Saturday night, April 25, 
except by consent of the managers.” This 
rule is as plain as a pike-staff, and there 
can be no excuse for Mr. Trimmer’s action 
in the matter. ._When a man enters his 
dog, or anything else, at a show he is 
naturally expected to conform co the regu- 
lations and to abide by the decision of the 
judge or judges. Were this not the case, 
there could be no managers; for they 
would have no jurisdiction, no judges, for 
every man would then be his own judge. 
In no case—save in that of either fraud or 
misrepresentation—may a judge’s decision 
be disputed, and this is manifestly only 
proper. Even though a judge may not 
know as much about the breed before him as 
one or two of the exhibitors present, they, 
having accepted him as an umpire on the 
merits of their favorites, must accept his 





decisions no matter how distasteful they 
may be. Therefore, Mr. Trimmer, having 
not only offended against the letter of the 
law, but also against all the canons of good 
taste, merits not only the severest censure 
but the highest penalty that the law al- 
lows. ‘ 
me a 

The pointer, Duke of Vernon (over 
whose breeding ‘‘ Aloin” of the San Fran- 
cisco Breeder and Sportsman and I have had 
a slight misunderstanding) has gone to the 
Pacific Slope. I must confess to having 
felt surprise on learning of this transfer in 
the ownership of this truly grand dog ; for 
I never thought Mr. Gardner would part 
with him. The price must have been a 
long one, as I know his late owner re- 
garded him as the best heavy-weight 
pointer dog in all America, ‘‘Aloin’’ ex- 
pects to see a grand dog and he will not be 
dssappointed if he has an eye for as fine a 
bit of pointer flesh as one could wish to see. 
‘‘Duke’’ is not only a grand specimen of 
his race, but as nice an old fellow as one 
could find ; and, besides, he is as fine a 
fielder as the majority of mankind have an 
opportunity of following. 

* 


*” * 

Few people are aware of the cruelly hard 
luck in his doggy ventures that Mr. E. H. 
Moore, the well-known mastiff and St. 
Bernard breeder and exhibitor, has had to 
contend against. The untimely deaths of 
his splendid team of rough-coats, Alton 
and Ben Lomond, is only the last chapter 
in his diary of misfortunes. As far back 
as ’86 he purchased the then wonder of 
English St. Bernarddom, the rough-coated 
youngster Merchant Prince, who died in 
the year following, if my memory serves 
me. Prince, though he proved rather a dis- 
appointment—as he could not beat the old 
standby, Duke of Leeds—cost Mr. Moore 
$2,500. He then embarked principally in 
mastiffs, and after purchasing his wonder- 
ful old stud dog Ilford Caution, he im- 
ported the young dog Minting, who ma- 
tured so well that many thought him fully 
able to lower even Beaufort’s colors. The 
pair cost him an immense sum of money ; 
but they soon died. Nothing daunted, the 
plucky Melrose breeder journeyed to En- 
gland with the avowed intention of pur- 
chasing the then great champion Plinlim- 
mon; but, as we were not at that time ac- 
climated to such prices as vow rule for 
crack St. Bernards, he thought the price 
asked for the dog ($5,000) too high. He 
purchased Ben Lomond instead for $3,000 ; 
and with him ruled the roost until his 
great rival, Mr. Sears, imported Hesper— 
paying $2,000 for him. With a view to 
lowering Mr. Sears’ colors, therefore, he im- 
ported Alton from England at a cost of 
$4,500. He was, however, checkmated by 
the importation of Sir Bedivere. Thus, 
by the untimely deaths of these five dogs, 
we find that Mr. Moore is out of pocket to 
the tune of some $12,000. In spite of all 
this, he has just purchased Plinlimmon 
from Mr. Emmett, the well-known actor. 
The old dog is pretty well on in years now, 
so I do not fancy he paid any $5,000 for 
him ; still, the price must have been a 
steep one, as the actor paid $5,000 for the 
dog, and he is well enough off to be be- 
yond the necessity of sacrificing the celeb- 
rity. It will be a great gain to the St. 
Bernard interest having this grand dog at 
their disposal again. Since Emmett bought 
him the old dog has been retired from the 
show bench and the stud ; consequently, 
the public has suffered the loss of the 
most successful stud dog living. 

x 


*  * * 
Our Chicago contemporary makes a mis- 
take in saying that in his day no St, Ber- 





nard stood a chance of defeating him. He 
was beaten by the smooth-coated Swiss- 
bred Watch and the rough-coated Prince 
Battenberg. 

, * ~ * 

Perhaps I should have dealt at greater 
length on that Peshall law suit; but I can- 
didly own to feeling so sick and tired of 
the whole affair that patience will not ad- 
mit of my doing so. I have waded relig- 
iously through the evidence of the entire 
case, and human nature, as represented in 
my person,can bear no more. Perhaps I 
ought not toindulge in such a luxury as pa- 
tience when my readers are concerned, but 
I have the sense, and in this instance it 
prevails. 

«*% 

I wish to bring before the noti¢e of my 
readers the case of the young blind deaf- 
mute, Helen Kellar. It will be remem- 
bered that about one year ago Mr. Wade, 
as then noted in these columns, presented 
the child with a young mastiff. Helen, 
during her holiday visit to her home at 
Tuscumbia, Ala., grew very much at- 
tached to her ‘‘gentle dog,’’ as she styled 
poor Lioness, and the most wonderful let- 
ters for a child of 10 to write that I ever 
read were those written to Mr. Wade de- 
scriptive of her rambles on her donkey 
Neddy with Lioness in attendance. The 
child is a born poet, and when we remem- © 
ber that in two short years she has learned 
not only to write and read, but to speak as 
well, it will be seen that the celebrated 
Laura Bridgman was no apter in compari- 
son. In accordance with some nonsensical 
village ordinance, poor Lioness was shot 
while running harmlessly at large in the 
square near herhome. This occurred dur- 
ing Helen’s absence at the institute in Bos- 
ton, and when she heard of the wanton act 
she only said: ‘“‘I am sure they would 
not have hurt poor Lioness if they had 
known what a good dog she was. How 
frightened she must have been at having 
anyone act unkindly toward her.’’ Sever- 
al doggy men were anxious to give her an- 
other dog, but generous-hearted ‘‘ Fighting 
Wade” supplanted us all by sending her 
a sister to the dead pet. . 


«* » 


While Helen was on a visit to Mr. Wade. 
at Hulton she heard of a brother unfortu- 
nate in the neighborhood whose parents 
were too poor to send him to the institute 
in Boston where Helen’s marvellous educa- 
tion had been effected: It straightway be- 
came the wish of her heart to raise a suffi- 
cient sum of money to pay for poor little 
Tommy’s education, and it was suggested 
to Forest and Stream that those who had 
wished to contribute to the fund for buy- 
ing a new dog could extend their. mite in 
this merciful direction. A fund was ac- 
cordingly started, and contributions have 
been received even from across the herring 
pond. Nevertheless, the fund is still la- 
mentably small, and my present purpose 
in writing is to beg those who can afford it 
to send me a few dollars towards the char- 
itable little blind girl’s fund of mercy. 
Think what it is for a human being to be 
so fearfully afflicted. To be not only deaf, 
but dumb and blind as well. A creature 
in God’s own shape, yet without even the 
sense or instincts of a brute ; for, depend- 
ing as we humans doonly on thesenses these 
unfortunates are without, the instincts 
even must lie dormant until aroused by 
the marvellous treatment of the Boston 
Institute for the Blind. Therefore, dear 
reader, out of your plenty spare a little to 
aid in obtaining for a human being the ed- 
ucation that will reclaim him from a con- 


dition lower than that of any brute. 
DoewHip, 
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DENVER BENCH SHOW. 
HE Continental Kennel Club’s second 


annual show, which came to a close 


the night of April 25, will be long 
remembered in the archives of Western 
dogdom. Under the circumstances, those 
members of the Continental who were in- 
strumental in bringing the show about, cer- 
tainly deserve a V. H. C. for their pluck. 
Our hearty congratulations to you, gentle- 
men! Sports AFIELD does not be- 
lieve in misrepresentation ; and, be- 
sides, ‘‘ fooling people” is a poor bus- 
iness at best.“& Nevertheless, we are 
putting it in the mildest way when 
we assert that to arrange for and 
hold such an exhibition requires a 
very great deal of patient, painstak- 
ingenergy. With the show justend- 
ed, the Continental Kennel Club may 
henceforth be regarded as one of the 
permanent, solid associations of our 
city and State. It will hold its 
bench show each year ; its prizes and 
entry lists will increase in gratifying 
* gradation ; prestige will accrue to it; 
and everything points to its being 
able to give, ere’_another decade, 
bench shows that will easily be 
placed in the front rank for merit 
and general world-wide interest. 
The present indebtedness of the 
club, which its members are bound 
to make good, is $587.44—covering 
the show of December, 1889, and that under 
consideration. The actual deficit is, how- 
ever, not so very great, as against this 
$587.44 there is a complete benching outfit 
to the value of fully $450, which will 
prove a material saving for future shows. 
The club would have preferred to have had 
those pleasant people known as Spratt's 
Patent do the benching, were it not for the 
necessarily large freight bill entailed each 


HM sa 


ZLOEEM (Russian Wolfhound), 


year for so long a haul. Asa matter of 
fact, Mr. G. G. Cleather, Spratts’ New 
York manager, offered to do the benching 
this year at a figure which would not have 
left any real margin of profit to his com- 
pany ; but, as before stated, the freight tax 
on so bulky a mass was an insurmountable 
barrier. 

The show was held at the Coliseum, a 











fine place for such an exhibit and which 
could easily have accommodated three 
times the number of dogs shown (about 
150). The sanitary and other arrangements 
were excellent. Superintendent Isenthal 
being everywhere at once and always 
where he was needed Three other gentle- 
men deserve the highest praise for their 
unselfish activity, to-wit : Seymour War- 
ren, F. W. Rand, J. C. Barney. The price 
of admission was but twenty-five cents. 


ROSLY N (Scotch Collie). 


This, in our opinion, was an error. It 
should have been raised to fifty cents, for 
the evenings, at least ; as, with the class of 
people who patronized this show the higher 
rate would have made no difference. A 
word as to the judge, Mr. A. C. Waddell 
of Kansas City. We saw a great deal of 
him during the show. We believe him to 
be an upright man and a gentleman—it’s 
the same thing; and we would go on rec- 


ord with the statement that we do not be- 
lieve any personal or unworthy interest 
could swerve him from the line of what he 
honestly believed to be the right. This is not 
saying that he is the best judge possible to 
obtain for all the different breeds, or that 
he made no errors. It has been currently 
stated that on all the various sporting 
breeds—pointers, setters, spaniels, grey- 











hounds, deerhounds and the like—he is 
eminently qualified to pass judgment, and 
that, while conversant with the usual good 
points of the larger breeds, such as mas- 
tiffs and St. Bernards, he had not made 
them so much of a life study as the varie- 
ties first named. Had some prominent St. 
Bernard man like K. E. Hopf, E. B. Sears 
or Mr. Joeckel been in attendance here, we 
take it that Mr. Waddell would have glad- 
ly consented to his judging that breed. In 
short, the Continental club did not 
feel warranted in engaging the ser- 
vices of two judges. 

To an all-round dog-lover, the 
show was not as interesting as that 
of 1889. To an admirer of the sport- 
ing breeds, it was, in many respects, 
very much better. We noticed with 
regret that there was not a single 
foxhound or Great Dane, or rough- 
coated Scotch deerhound in the show. 
But Mr. Hacke of Pittsburg partly 
made up for this with his fine string 
of Barzois (Russian wolfhounds). 
The mastiff exhibit this year fell far 
below that of 1889; as did also the 
fox-terrier and bull-terrier classes. 
As regards the collective merit of the 
various classes at the late show, those 
prominently in the lead were Irish 
setters (a truly grand array), En- 
glish setters (both Llewellins and 
Laveracks being exceptionally well 
represented), pointers, greyhounds, 

Clumber and cocker spaniels, collies and 
Barzois. .There was also an excellent 
showing of St. Bernards, although not em- 
bracing any animals of other than local 
reputation. In English bloodhounds, Mr. 
Huston Wyeth’s two beauties, Matchley 
Venus and Burniston, attracted a great 
deal of attention. 

In the challenge class for Irish setters, 
Mr. Covert’s recent purchase, the famous 
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ST. PATRICK (Greyhound). 


Champion Elcho, Jr., was alone—receiving 
Ist. A grand dog, truly, but beginning to 
show his age. Dawn, winner of Ist in the 
Irish setter open dog class, is a decided 
beauty; full of action. He has a long 
symmetrical neck, a beautiful back and an 
éxceptionally strong loin. Grand in frill 
and feather. Rich in coloring, with fine 
dark hazel eye. He possesses deep, ample 
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chest-room like a race-horse. In feet, he 
might be a little better with advantage. 
As he is now but 22 months old, we pre- 
dict for him a great success if exhibited 
when in his 4-year-old form. Referring to 
Dawn, the writer heard Mr. Waddell say : 
‘*T consider him the finest Irish setter on 
the bench to-day.” Blue Rock, winner of 
2d, was recently imported from Ireland by 
his now owner Mr. Covert. He possesses 
but little drop to head; ear excessively 
thick ; poor in frill and feather ; and is weak 
in character of head. To us, Mr. Covert’s 
Ben C., V. H. C. Reserve, is vastly prettier 
and more typical than Blue Rock. Clare- 
mont Patsy, V. H. C., is handsome and 
looks like a worker. Beautiful body, witha 
good head, although a little light in muzzle 
and rather too straight in the stifle. In 
bitches, Kildare Ruby Ist, was much ad- 
mired. Some setter men consider her a 
little undersized ; but, with her fine hiud- 
quarters and well-sprung, deep chest, she 
is certainly a beautiful specimen. Nino, V. 
H. C. reserve, was not in as fine feather as 
we have seen her. Her head isa most typi- 
one—the profile, especially ; she has great 
depth of chest, is well muscled all over, 
and strong in loin. Jessie Jones, V. H. C., 
is a light-running, speedy field dog and bears 
traces of the hard field work she has under- 
gone the past season ; a little too light in 
color for the show bench. _ 

In English setters, Monk of Furness had 
a walk-over in the challenge class. First in 
the open dog class was rightly awarded to 
Zippo II., a blue belton; large, deep- 
chested dog, with beautiful head expres- 
sion—in the opinion of many, the hand- 
somest Llewellin in the show. Nordeck of 
the Elms, 2d, is‘a good one for a puppy, al- 
though a little leggy. Tom Gladstone, V. 
H. C., is a well-built, rangy field dog. His 
son, Art, also V. H. C., was in fine condi- 
tion but badly off in head—deficient in 
stop. In English-setter bitches, Idaho of 
the Elms was easily Ist. She is a strong, 
handsome animal of the pure Laverack 
type. Her head is a whole poem in itself 
and she would win high in any company. 
In dog puppies, Mr. Dingle’s Nat and Mr. 
Howland’s Gladstone Furness (both got by 
Monk of Ftirness) won in the order 
named. Both of these youngsters will 
bear watching. Waddell’s Choice, V. H. 
C., should make a good one, although he 
looks a little heavy in skull. The bitch 
class for setter puppies was an extra good 
one, the winners being in the order named : 
Nushka of the Elms, Nit, Crazy Queen, 
Bessie N., and Wyoming. 

In pointers, Trinkett’s Chief had no 
competition in the challenge class ; even if 
he had, it would have taken a good one to 
beat him, A fine-looker all over, but, ap- 
parently, of a sour disposition. In the 
challenge class for light-weights, Pommery 
See was disappointingly absent. In the 
heavy-weight open class for bitches, Floss 
i a very nice, sweet-tempered lemon- 

«white, won 1st; Nellie Buckles, good 
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in body with fair head and nice markings, 
2d. In the light weights, Sergeant Glen 
was a winner at first glance. He is a 
liver-and-white dog that can hold his own 
in extra strong company—being finely 
molded, strong in the quarters and with 
handsome stifle. He could be improved a 
little, to our eye, in the muzzle, where he 
is too light. Naso Bow of the Elms, 2d, 
has a promising future before him, as he is 
at present but little more than a pup. 
Westmoreland Don got H. C.—which was 
all he deserved. There was a fine string 
of pointer puppies—some of them just in 
from the Chicago show ; their wins appear 
in the official list of awards further on. 

In greyhounds, the St. Patrick Kennels 
captured ‘‘just about everything ’’—their 
Adonis, St. Patrick, Monk and Hurricane 
winning in the order named; with E. G. 
Rowe’s Ben Harrison, V. H. C., and Mr. 
Howell’s handsome dog Blue Beauty, H. 
C. On learning the judge’s decision, Ben 
Harrison’s owner, we are given to under- 
stand, directed several abusive remarks 
directly at the judge and shortly thereafter 
managed to permanently remove his dog 
from the building—a proceeding which was 
in the worst possible taste and which is 
liable to cause the disqualification of its 
perpetrator by the A. K. C. 

At the close of the first day, Mr. Fred 
Trimmer took away his handsome S8t. 
Bernard Hackney Monk (winner of 2nd.) 
claiming that the dog should have been 
awarded ist. Mr. Trimmer’s action is to 
be deplored—the more so as he was one of 
the early founders of the Continental Club, 
of which he is yet 2 member, besides being 
on terms of friendly acquaintance with all 
its members. _ 


List of Awards. 


Mastiffs (Challenge).—No entries. Dogs 
(Open Class): ist, Huston Wyeth’s Gladi- 
ator (Minting ex Breeze); 2nd, F. P. 
Graves’ Max (Brutus ex Queen Bess). 
Bitches: ist, A. L. Weston’s Mollie Com- 
edy (Edwy ex Ilford Comedy) ; 2nd, F. P. 
Graves’ Carlotta (Ilford Caution ex Fanny). 
Puppies: ist, F. P. Graves’ Duke of 
Denver. 

St. Bernards—rough or smooth-coated— 
(Challenge). No entries. Dogs (Open 
Class) : Ist, B. R. Geddes’ Caleb (Hector 
ex Tromba) ; 2nd, F. Trimmer’s Hackney 
Monk (Plinlimmon ex Donna Bayard) ; 
V. H. C., H. 8S. Waldo’s Victor, Mrs. J. L. 
Ferguson’s Sir Rhono (St. Nicholas ex Ol- 
ga). Bitches: 1st, E, Jones’ Nellie (Hack- 
Puppies: ist, 
J. W. Morey’s Zeus (Hackney Monk ex 
Bruphilda). 

[Note.—Mr. Trimmer having permanently re- 
moved Hackney Monk the evening of the first 
day, 2nd prize was awarded to Mr. Waldo’s young 
dog Victor.—Ep.| 

Barzois or Russian Wolfhounds—Dogs : 
ist, P. H. Hacke’s Zloeem (Orvan ex Iskra); 
2nd, P. H. Hacke’s Czar; V. H. C.., P. H. 
Hacke’s Ivan (Shivrock ex €zarina). 
Bitches: ist, P. H. Hacke’s Prokaza (Pec- 
olia ex Kracota) ; 2nd, P. H. Hacke’s Czar- 
ina (Philos ex Olga). 

Bloodhounds.—Dogs or Bitches: Ist, H. 
Wyeth’s Matchley Venus (Oscar II. ex 
Daphne II.) ; 2nd, H. Wyeth’s Burniston 
(Maltravers ex Duchess of Ripple). 

Greyhounds—(Open Class).—Dogs: 1st, 
St. Patrick Kennels’ Adonis (St. Patrick 





ex Daisy Dublin) ; 2nd, St. Patrick Ken- 
nels’ St: Patrick (Rich-and-Rare ex Flirt); 
V. H. C., St. Patrick Kennels’ Monk (St. 
Patrick ex Daisy Dublin); V. H. C., St.. 
Patrick Kennels’ Hurricane (St. Patrick ex 
Daisy Dublin); V. H. C., G. Rowe’s 
Ben Harrison (Blue Beauty ex Brindle 
Belle) ; H. C., E. G. Howells’ Blue Beauty 
(King ex Queen). Bitches (Open Class) : 
1st, St. Patrick Kennels’ Daisy B. (Swift 
ex Daisy Dublin) ; 2nd, St. Patrick Ken- 
nels’ Pearl of Pekin (St. Patrick ex Daisy 
Dublin); V. H. C., John A. Martland’s 
Hate; V. H. C., Dick Smith’s Tony (Dart 
ex Flirt); V. H. C., St.. Patrick Kennels’ 
Irish Lass (St. Patrick ex Daisy Dublin). 
Puppies (Both Sexes): 1st., St. Patrick 
Kennels’ Miss McGinty ; 2nd, St. Patrick 
Kennels’ Blizzard (St. Patrick ex Daisy 
Dublin); V. H. C., St. Patrick Kennels’ 
Handy Andy (St. Patrick ex Daisy Dub- 
lin); H.C., J. A. Murtland’s Cid (Lead 
III. ex Hate). 

Pointers (Challenge).—Dogs, 55 pounds 
or over: Ist, Acme Kennels’ Trinket’s 
Chief (Croxteth ex Trinket). Open 
Classes—55 pounds or over (dogs): Ab- 
sent. (Bitches): 1st, Elms Kennels’ Floss 
Bang (Bang-Bang ex Susan Jane) ; 2nd, 
John Jones’ Nellie Buckles (Ch. Faust ex 
Vixen). Under 55 pounds (dogs): Ist, 
Mrs. Doctor De Monco’s Sergeant Glen 
(Graphic’s Scamp ex Duck); 2nd, Elms 
Kennels’ Naso Bow of the Elms (Naso of 
Kippen ex Lass of Bow); V. H. C. with- 
held ; H. C., Doctor De Monco’s Westmore- 
land Don (Young Sleaford ex Daisy B.) 
Bitches : Ist, Elms Kennels’ Patsy Bang 
(Bang-Bang ex Peggy). Puppies: Ist, 
Elms Kennels’ Otsego of the Elms (Robert 
le Diable ex Patsy Bang) ; 2nd, same own- 
ers’ Hester of the Elms (Robert le Diable 
ex Patsy Bang); V. H. C., J. S. Glas- 
cock’s Free Coinage (Lord Graphic ex Top- 
sy); V. H. C., same owner’s Graphic’s 
Corinne, (litter sister to Free Coinage); H. 
C., Elms Kenvels’ Woodeck of the Elms. 

English Setters (Challenge).—ist,. Elms 
Kennels’ Monk of Furness (Sir Allister ex 
Belle of Furness). Open Classes (dogs) : 
ist, F. H. Perry’s Zippo II. (Zippo ex Ruby 
Buckellew) ; 2nd, same owner’s Nordeck of 
the Elms (Monk of Furness ex Countess 
Amelia); V. H. C., J. W. Schuneman’s 
Tom Gladstone; V. H. C., Ed. Schune- 
man’s Art. Bitches: 1st, Elms Kennels’ 
Idaho of the Elms (Monk of Furness ex 
Pearl Laverack) ; 2nd, Claremont Kennels’ 
Sandy’s Gift; V. H. C., John Jones’ Sis. 
Puppies (dogs): 1st, W. Dingle’s Nat 
(Monk of Furness ex Flaxie Gladstone) ; 
2nd, W. S. Howland’s Gladstone Furness 
(litter brother to Nat) ; V. H. C., W. Din- 
gle’s Waddell’s Choice. Bitches: 1st, 
Elms Kennels’ Nushka of the Elms; 2nd, 
W. Dingle’s Nit ; V. H. C., Seymour War- 
ren’s Crazy Queen ; V. H. C., Doctor Nor- 
man’s Bessie N.; V. H..C., Ed. Schune- 
man’s Wyoming. 

Trish Setters (Challenge).—1ist, G. H. Co- 
vert’s Ch. Elcho, Jr. (Eleho ex Noreen). 
Open Classes (dogs) : 1st, F. G. Patterson’s 
Dawn (Claremont Patsy ex Nino) ; 2nd, G. 
H. Covert’s imp. Blue Rock (Muskeny ex 
Nancy Lee); V. H. C. reserve, G. H. Co- 
vert’s Ben C.; V. H. C., Claremont Ken- 
nels’ Claremont Patsy ; same owner’s Ran- 
cho. Bitches: ist, G. H. Covert’s Kil- 
dare Ruby (Ch. Sarsfield ex Ruby Glen- 
more) ; 2nd, same’ owner’s Red River Jes- 
sie (Glencho ex Lyda Belle) ; V. H. C. re- 
serve, Claremont Kennels’ Nino; V. H. C., 
C. P. Hubbard’s Jessie Jones ; George Ever- 
ett’s Corinne ; G. H. Covert’s Red Belle. 

Gordon Setters (Challenge).—I1st,‘C. W. 
Smith’s Ch. Tom IT. Open Classes (dogs) : 
no entries. Bitches : 1st, Emma N. Bien’s 
Topsy II. 

Spaniels—over 28 pounds.—(Dogs). 1st, 
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Bert Cassidy’s Fleet (Sir Roger ex a 
2nd, J. C. King’s Tucker (Fido ex Juno) ; 
V. H. CG, Henry Altman’s Gyp Obo. 
Bitches : ist, H. Altman’s Retta III (Nig- 
gie Jess ex Fancy). Not over 28 pounds. 
Open classes (dogs): ist, F. Guiterman’s 
Rex G. (Prince G ex Lotta); 2nd, H. 
Bohm’s Pippo (Dandy W. ex Zain Queen). 
Bitches : H. Bohm’s Lady Sylvia (Sir Roger 
ex Queen). 

Cocker Spaniels.—Puppies: 1st, S. H. 
Laverty’s Dell (Ch. Hornell Silk ex Juno 
II.); 2nd, Henry Sohns’ Fanny. 

Trish Water Spaniels (Challenge).—No en- 
tries. Open Class. ist, C. M. Hampson’s 
Barney O’Connor (Patsy O’Connor ex 
Trixie) ; 2nd, H. M. Bostwick’s Barry (Ch. 
King Slash ex Maggie B.). 

Clumber Spaniels.—1st, Mrs. A. L. Wes- 
ton’s Bustler (Drake ex Lily) ; 2nd, Claude 
King’s Rex of Edisto (Fop ex Madge). 
Puppies: ist, S. H. Laverty’s Lady 
Florence (Bustler ex Lass); 2nd, same 
owner’s Ivanhoe (litter brother to Lady 
Florence) ; V. H. C., Claude King’s Rex of 
Edisto. 

Collies. Open classes (dogs): Ist, Carlow- 
rie Collie Kennels’ Roslyn (Ch. Dublin 
Scott ex Madge); 2nd., John Purse, Jr’s 
Mack (Clyde ex Highland Mary). Bitches : 
ist., Carlowrie Collie Kennels’ Louie Long 
(Clifton Hero ex Patience); 2nd., same own- 
ers’ Mermaid (Ch. Clipper ex Bonnie Doon): 
V. H.C. J. Purse Jr’s Nellie. Puppies: 
1st., Carlowrie Collie Kennels’ Smoky 
(Clydesdale Hero ex Hermia); 2nd., same 
owners’ Natick’s Ripple; V. H. C., ” with- 
held ; H. C., W. G. Haines’ J aumbo ; also 
same owners’ Rover. 

Beagles. ist., Middleton Kennels’ June 
M. (Prince ex Reta). 

Bulldogs. 1st., W. C. McArthur’s Jack 
Spratt (Rabagas ex Nino). 

Bull Terriers. 1st., W. J. Bryson’s Duf- 
ferin (Trentham Baron ex Venom). Bitches: 
John Lewis’ Nellie (Brandy ex Queen). 

Fox Terriers. Puppies: 1st Miss Frances 
Shouler’s Jo Jo (Shot ex Bessie). 

Seotch Terriers. 1st., A. F. Hertzler’s 
Bessie (Glencoe ex Maggie); 2nd., same 
owners’ Bonnie Leach (Jamie ex Ashley 
Mary). 

Black-and-tan Terriers. 1st., C.W.Smith’s 
Ch. Baffalo General (Allie Fox General ex 
Lady). 

Skye Terriers. 1st., J. D. Freeborn’s 
Daisy ; 2nd., same owner’s Chappy. 

Yorkshire Terriers. 1st., L. Stanley’s 
Damfino (Bradford Harry ex Flirt); 2nd., 
R. Stanley’s Fishpool Fred (Honeycraft ex 
Nelly). 

Dandy Dinmont Terriers. 1st.,H. J. Lim- 
zer’s Border Clinker II. (Border Clinker ex 
Pansy). 

Pugs. (Challenge) 1st., Acme Kennels’ 
Lord Nelson (Toby ex Queen Mary). Open 
class. Bitches: Robert Graham’s Daisy 
Dean. ~ 

SPECIAL PRIZES. 


Pe as ty Special. $100.—(1st., $65 ; 2nd., 
$35.) To the ist. and 2nd. best kennels of 
5 dogs owned by one person not a resident 
of Colorado: ist., Elms Kennels ; 2nd., 
Killarney Kennels. 

Real Estate Dealers’ Prize. ($100 divided 
as above for largest exhibit.) 1st., J. H. 
Naylor; 2nd., St. Patrick Kennels. 

Denver Hotels’ Prize. ($100 divided as 
above.) For ist. and 2nd. best kennels of 
four dogs of one breed: Ist., Carlowrie 
Collie Kennels ; 2nd., St. Patrick Kennels. 

Minor Specials. Best pointer dog in 
show, likeness of dog drawn and presented 
by Bert Cassidy—Trinket’s Chief. Best 
fox-terrier in show, same style of prize— 
JoJo. Best pointer bitch in puppy class, 
$5, given by Claude King—Hester of the 
Elms. Best dog in show, irrespective of 
breed, owned and entered by a lady resi- 





dent of Denver, $10, given by William G. 
Fisher — t Glen; for 2nd. best, 
handsome toilette set given by William 
Dingle—Roslyn. Best dog in open classes 
owned in Colorado, $25 given by Bannigan 
& Co.—Dawn. 

Roberts Hardware Co.’ Specials. Best St. 
Bernard —Caleb { best red Irish setter— 
Dawn; best pointer owned in Colorado— 
Sergeant Glen ; best cockerspaniel—F leet ; 
best pug—Daisy Dean. 

Best cocker, $5 given by Mr. Hoyt— 
Fleet. Best mastiff owned in Colorado, 
valuable collar given by the Higgins Sport- 
ing Goods Co.—Mollie Comedy. Best bull 
terrier, elaborate shaving set given by J. P. 
Lower’s Sons—Dufferin. 
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Cur Illustrations. 

The heads shown on page 136 are count- 
erfeit presentments of three winners at the 
recent show—namely, the famous Zloeem 
and two Colorado prize winners—Roslyn 
and St. Patrick. Roslyn is a markedly 
typical collie. He was sired by Champion 
Dublin Scot ; dam; Madge. Although not 
yet 4 years old, he has already a fine list 
of prizes to his credit. St. Patrick, who is 
owned by Mr. T. W. Bartels of coursing 
fame, is also of famous lineage—being a 
half-brother to Miss Rare (never defeated 
on the bench) and also to Master Rich, the 
great challenge-class winner. St. Patrick 
has had a wide experience as a field dog, 
and, could he but talk, would doubtless 
prove uncommon good company. The 
heads were drawn by Mr. Bert Cassidy, 
the sportsman-artist. 

In our next issue we shall print handsome 
photo-gravures of the Irish setter Dawn 
and the St. Bernard Caleb, both winners 
of 1st; and probably of the latter dog’s 
famous compeer Hackney Monk, a son of 
Champion Plinlimmon, and who is also 
himself sire of several dogs of much prom- 
ise. There will be other fine illustrations ; 
and we trust we are not out of order when 
we state that the next issue of Sports 
AFIELD will be by long odds the largest, 
the most signally entertaining, and the 


most beautiful of any yet published. 
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ODDS AND ENDS. 


ENTRIES for the Eastern Field Trials 
Club’s Thirteenth Derby closed May 1. 
The winner will receive $500, second $250, 
third $150. Address Washington A. Cos- 
ter, secretary, Saratoga Springs. N. Y., for 
blanks and information. 

A PAIR of Russian sheep dogs has been 
secured for the kennels of P. H. Hacke, 
Pittsburg, Pa. They will be brought 
from Southern Russia. 

THE next field trials of the Philadelphia 
Kennel Club will be held December 14, 
1891. Place not given. 

THE Glenrose Beagle Kennels, Melrose, 
Mass., have lost beagle dog Restless, by 
Champion Bannerman ex Desdemona. 
Cause, pneumonia. 

THE Clumber Kennels (Messrs. Mercer 
& Middleten) Ottawa, Canada, have sent 
their well-known bitch Lady Bell to En- 
gland under George S. Thomas’ care to be 
bred to Holmes’ Holpot, one of the best 





clumbers in that country, She will prob- 
ably be shown as well. Lady Lancaster 
will also be bred to Holpot. 


In Indianapolis, lately, the United States 
Field Trials Club was organized with forty- 
five charter members. There is no limit to 
the membership, either numerically or 
geographically, and it is the intention to 
make the club a great power in its own 
sphere. The officers are men well known 
in dogdom. 


Our friend W. A. Thompson, proprietor 
of the King Don Pointer Kennels, at At- 
tica, Ind., is doing a good business. He 
wrote recently that he had sold every thing 
he had ready to ship, and testimonials 
from his customers prove that his dogs 
give good satisfaction. Mr. Thompson will 
soon be ready to fill a new line of orders. 


THE fine collie, Champion Scotilla, was 
smothered to death while in transit from 
Cleveland to Jersey City. The dog was 
shipped with another in a wooden box a 
little more than three feet long, and the 
only means of ventilation supplied was a 
lot of small holes bored in the ends of it. 


Mr. F. E. LAMB of Baltimore, Md., is 
reported to have sold his St. Bernards Lady 
Bedivere and Keepsake to Mr. John H. 
Francis, Jr., of Peoria, Ill. 


Mr. E. H. Moore has bought the great 
Plinlimmon from Mr. J. K. Emmett. Mr. 
Moore has pluck which not even his re- 
peated misfortunes in dog-raising can 
weaken. Plinlimmon is one of the finest 
St. Bernards in this country or England, 
and let us hope he will prove a mascot 
which shall put an end to his new owner’s 
hard luck. 


CoL. JACOB RUPPERT of New York has 
bought from Mr. Sydney Smith the St. 
Bernards Scottish Prince and Aristocrat. 
The dogs will soon be brought from En- 
gland. 


Mr. FRANK ComstTock’s Irish terrier 
Mars recently hanged himself by jumping 
over a fence and catching on his chain. 
Mr. Comstock feels his loss very much, es- 
pecially as it came so soon after the death 
of Breda Florence. 

Mr. FRED EWING of Glenwood Springs 
thus testifies to the value of SPorTs AFIELD 
as an advertising medium: ‘‘Some time 
ago an ‘ad.’ was inserted in your paper by 
a party wanting a St. Bernard dog. I 
answered it and thus made a sale of my 
blooded St. Bernard Count for $150. Had 
I not been a subscriber, I probably would 
not have made the sale.”’ 

Mr. FRANK DANA, city clerk of Chey- 
enne, Wyo., writes: ‘‘Can you give me 
the address of any trainer in Nebraska or 
Colorado where a couple of pointer pups 
can be trained in field work?’ Any 
sportsman knowing of a competent trainer 
will confer a favor on SPoRTS AFIELD by 
so informing Mr. Dana. 

Mr. C. H. LEonARD, of Brockton, Mass., 
has lost Maud Noble, by Count Noble ex 
Katie Berwyn. Cause, distemper and pneu- 
monia. 

Mr. C. W. TitLey bred his St. Bernard 
bitch Flora If (Martigny ex Berna II.) on 
April 27 last to Caleb (Champion Hector 
ex Tromba). This oughtto result in a valu- 
able addition to Denver dogdom. 
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Slave-Tracking “ Bloodhounds.” 
Editor Sports Afield : 

Your kind note to Mr. J. Swinton 
Whaley of Edisto Island, South Carolina, 
has resulted in the following intelligent 
and interesting letter from him : 

“| have conversed with several gentlemen upon 
the subject and find that you are right in your 
opinion that the hound used for that purpose 
(tracking runaway slaves) was the common fox- 
hound trained for that purpose. One old gentle- 
man, about 70 years of age, said that he had rid- 
den after them several times and that they would 
trail ‘a nigger’ better than either a deer or fox, 
and he ought to know as he is a great sportsman, 
having always a pack of hounds himself. He said 
they would pick up the trail of the runaway ne- 
gro from among any number of others, and the 
moment they struck it they were off like a shot 
and it took hard riding to keep up with the pack. 
Nothing would baffle them—over fences, across 
water and down stream they’d go until they 
came up to that ‘nigger,’ and that they would 
not touch him but only keep him at bay until 
their trainer came up, when, if the chased man 
showed fight, he would be warned, and if still ob- 
streporous would be pulled down by another dog 
that the trainers carried along for that purpose. 
This dog was not a foxhound, for they were not 
allowed to molest the darkey but only to trail 
him. The dog was a mongrel, but my informant 
could not say what was the make-up, but thought 
it was a cross of Newfoundland and foxhound. 
It was called the ‘catch’ dog, never trailing, and 
only used to bring down a runaway who would 
not surrender. These hounds were specially 
trained to trail ranaway negroes and would take 
up, or break off, onto no other trail, They were 
taken to different parts of the State, as their 
services might be demanded, and were the prop- 
erty of their trainer. 

“The particular pack that my old friend fol- 
lowed was owned in the upper part of the State— 
there were none belonging to the low country, or 
rather, the Sea Islands, I shall try to gather 
more information for you by quizzing some of 
the »ld darkies around here on the subject. 

Very sincerely yours, 
J. Swinton WHALEY.” 

The foregoing is very satisfactory, in 
that it so fully acknowledges the practice 
of using hounds to track runaways, as it is 
perfectly evident to all doggy men our 
Southern brethren must have done, or 
have shown a wonderful lack of common 
sense. The use of the “catch” dog was 
described to me by a valued contributor to 
Sports AFIELD, with a slight difference, 
in that instead of being used to pull down 
the fugitive resistant, he was taught to run 
in on the darkey’s heels when in full flight, 
and trip him, thereby delaying his course 
and giving the pursuers a better chance to 
overtake him. 

It will be noticed that Mr. Whaley notes 
that the dogs would pick out the trail of a 
runaway negro amongst so many others, 
but it must not be supposed that the 
hounds knew the trail of a runaway from 
that of any other until it was identified to 
them. Anything connected with the fugi- 
tive would answer for this—a part of his 
clothing, the bed he had slept on, etc., etc. 
During the ‘‘Jack the Ripper’ scares in 
London it was ludicrously proposed to use 
bloodhounds on the track of this monster, 
but the absurdity was evident when the 
question was asked, ‘‘ How are the dogs to 
know which of many trails is the one you 
want them to follow?” W. WADE. 

Hulton, Pa. 


(Dog department continued on page 141.) 











Tue Lone Star Gun Club of Houston, Tex., has 
resumed its regular weekly shoots. A score of 
new members recently joined, and the club will 
be heard from in the future. 


THE following will constitute the directory of 
the San Antonio (Tex.) Gun Club for 1891: A. B. 
Critzer, August Thiele, O. C. Guessaz, D. P. Barr, 
Peter Shields, August Grossman, Fred Kelley, S. 
G. Newton, I. N. Rothwell, W. T. Pancoast, W. 
L. Simpson, Simon Veith. 


THE Boulder Gun Club elected officers for the 
ensuing year last month. They are: John Bar- 
ter, president; D. Ramsay, secretary and treas- 
urer; P. J. Weiley, captain. The club has pur- 
chased a handsome gold medal to be given to the 
member who shall have the best average score at 
the end of the year. 


FOLLOWING is a list of officers of the Utica 
(N. Y¥.) Game and Fish Association: Col. I. J. 
Gray, president; I. C. McIntosh, vice-president ; 
George L. Bradford, treasurer; John D. Collins, 
secretary; I. C. McIntosh, W. K. Gilmore, W. E. 
Wolcott, Gustavus Dexter, Dr. C. M. Hitchcock, 
Elon G. Brown, T. J. Griffith, directors. 


Tue Crescent Gun Club’s annual shoot oc- 
curred at Broadway Heights on the 3d inst. The 
program consisted of more than twenty events. 
Many ladies were among the spectators and they 
were greatly interested in the proceedings. Peo- , 
ria blackbirds were used and the shooting was 
generally good. Guests were served with a lunch 
which was spread in a large tent. 


One thing was missing from the Colorado 
Springs tournament, and that is the team of two 
“best”? men (from Denver) who want to shoot 
against any two other men in the State. Sucha 
match has been talked and written about for a 
long time, and no better time and place for it 
could have been selected, but the two ambitious 
shooters were not heard from. If they are really 
in earnest they had better do something more 
than talk, or people will think there is nothing 
in it. 


At Exmouth, England, a novel charge of cruel- 
ty has just been tried. The defendants were ac- 
cused of shooting at pigeons to whose legs long 
strings were tied so that the birds could be recov- 
ered in case they escaped being shot. Defend- 
ants tried to excuse themselves with the plea 
that they could not afford to pay nine pence each 
for pigeons and have them escape; they also in- 
sisted that there was no cruelty in doing as they 
had done, as the victims’ legs were not injured at 
all. The magistrates decided that defendants 
were guilty of intentional cruelty and imposed a 
fine of one pound upon each of them. 









R. M. S. A. TOURNAMENT. 





HE next grand event to happenin the West- 

ern shooting world, is the trap shooting tour- 
nament on June 2, 3, 4 and 5, at the Berkeley 
grounds. It will be given under the auspices of 
the Rocky Mountain Sportsmen’s Association and 
conducted by the Queen City Gun Club. Trap 
shooting is fine sport in which interest is con- 
stantly increasing, and an extraordinary effort 
will be put forth to make this tournament second 
to none in all that makes such affairs attractive 
to the participants. The R. M. 8. A. includes 
within its membership the shooting fraternity of 
so large an area that it would be strange if it 
could not get up a grand meet. Its jurisdiction 
extends over Colorado, Utah, New Mexico, Wyo- 
ming and Montana and these as well as Nebras- 
ka will be well represented. J. A. R. Elliott, of 
Kansas City, Frank Parmelee, of Omaha, C. W 
Budd, Stice, McMurchy and other famous shoot- 
ers will be present, together with a number of 
other gentlemen more or less famous in shooting 
circles. A large attendance is assured. 

Of prizes there will be a liberal supply. Cash 
to the amount of $1,200 has been subscribed 
and there will be a handsome silver challenge 
cup donated by the Artistic Jewelry Company of 
this city and other prizes. During the first and 
second days shooting will be limited to members 
of the R. M.S. A., but on the third and fourth 
days matches will be open to the world. On 'the 
first day inanimate targets only will be used, 
and the Diamond Badge match will be shot at 1 
p.m. On the second day live birds will be used 
and the Challenge silver cup will be shot for in 
the afternoon. During the third and fourth 
days both live birds and inanimate targets will 
be put up. To every event there will be added 
money. J. A. R. Elliott is to furnish an ample 
supply of pigeons and take charge of the trap- 
ping. 

The Berkeley Gun Club's grounds were finally 
chosen as the place of meeting, although not 
without much debate, and the choice is greeted 
with general approval. They are easy of access 
and well adapted to the purpose. It is believed 
that a great many spectators will be present at 
the shooting, and in addition to the shooters of 
Denver and vicinity there will be teams from 
Helena, Mont., Santa Fe, Ogden, Salt Lake City, 
Laramie, Cheyenne, Albuquerque and elsewhere. 
Particulars may be had by addressing Mr. J. B. 
Sibley, Secretary, Commercial National Bank 
Denver. 

ne eelilpipnniacient ind: 


Rifie at Houston. 

Editor Sports Afield: A highly interesting 
match was shot here last week at the Merkel 
Grove range between Messrs. J. H. May and A. 
Barttlingck of the Houston Schuetzenverein. 

Distance, 200 yards ; 20 shots per man; standing, with 
muzzle rest; standard American target. 


J. H. May...,..0000 7558666711777949812996—148 
A. Barttlingck...7 445546531157755767 10 8—121 


Houston, Tex. 8. D. BARNEs. 
rs 
Take a Day Off 


And go into the mountains. Excursion tickets good 
for one, three and ten days are now on sale at the 
Union Pacific Ticket Office, 1703 Larimer street, Denver. 
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Trap at Denver. 


In addition to the very interesting medal shoot 
the 8th ult., the Queen City Gun Club also shot 
two lively sweepstakes as follows: 

Ten singles and three pairs doubles ; entrance $1. 
a idienconiien ee nena alone genie 

7 | Peterson. 


weve ssvencnnecces sevens HE 
ond 


Regular weekly shoot of Queen City Gun Club 
at River Front Park, the 29th ult. 


‘aT 9 Bentley 
Lower (Joe)..... 15 with's Ww 
Regular weekly shoot of above club May 2. 
singles and 5 pairs doubles. 


Ed. A. Smith 
Ellis ..... 


Twenty singles and 5 pairs. 
S. D. 

Haywood.........16 5 Pickett............. 

aad 4 Adamson 1 

2 Hampson 
6 





Medal shoot of the Queen City Gun Club the 
6th inst. 
Fifteen singles and 5 pairs doubles. 
Singles. Doubles. Total. 


Adamson ¥ won n medal for May. 


Trap at Burnham. 


There was a good shoot on May 10, although 
the weather was not all that could have been 
wished for. It was damp, which caused the 
smoke to hang heavy and interfered with the 
double shooting. Rain fell in showers during 
the later events. A. S. A. rules governed; blue- 
rock targets were used; rapid-firing system for 
singles. 

FIRST EVENT. 

Ten singles. 

Adamson... 
McIntire 
SECOND EVENT. 


Medal shoot at hw singles and 5 pairs doubles. 
D. T.| . 
Lemplensh rY 5 19| McIntire. 
Kle 21 | Dean 
2 | George 
Hawkins. 


*Schleret 
Adamson... , *Roberts 
*Not being members ne the club, could aah enter for 
redal. 


m 
Blight won medal. 
THIRD EVENT. 
Sweepstake shoot ; 10 singles. 
J.N. Lower .-8 | Bell 
Lamplugh... 
Peterson 
George saws 
Blight... 
Blight won : Sret 2 money. 
Burnham, Colo. 8. 8. Biient, Sec’y. 


Rawlins Gun Club. 


Editor Sports Afield: The Rawlins Gun Club 
was organized April 27, 91, with the following 
officers: President, Charles P. Hill; secretary, 
Stanley E. Brallier; treasurer, J.C. Davis; cap- 
tain, C. E. Blydenburgh (late captain of the New 
York Amateur Rifle Club). It is the intention of 
the club to build a commodious club-house, pro- 
cure traps, clay birds, etc.; and to assist to the 
best of its ability in enforcing the game laws of 
the State. Address all communications to 

Rawlins, Wyo. STANLEY E. BRALLIER, 

Secretary. 





Trap at Carbondale. 


Editor Sports Afield: At Yast week’s shoot of 
the Carbondale Gun Club we had the usual gale 


" —only this time it was accompanied with dust in- 


stead of snow. There was, however, an excellent 
attendance. Scores: 
‘ PIRST EVENT. 
Five singles and 2 pairs doubles. 


eT Doubles. 7. 
Grubb, W. L... 
Morley 


SECOND EVENT. 
Same conditions. 
Singles. Doubles. Total. 





CLUB PRIZE SHOOT. 
Ten singles and 5 pairs doubles. 

Singles. Doubles. Total, 
Williams. is Q : 
Sease.... iol 2 6 

The riflemen did not shoot, owing to the unfavorable 
weather. 

Our club is exercising a quite perceptible influ- 
ence over the game-butchering element, and the 
game laws are pretty well obeyed in this vicinity 
—would-be violators knowing that we are on the 
alert to make it decidedly interesting for them. 

Carbondale, Colo. Lost Brrp. 

eine age 


The Popular Hatter. 


Full line of the Jatest styles in stiff; soft and straw 
hats at T. 8. Clayton’s, 1121 and 1123 Fifteenth street, 
Denver. The amount of sales at this store is so large, 
that prices are proportionately cheap; hence, it will 
pay you to give them a call. 





OR SALE—IRISH WATER SPANIELS AND 

English pointers ; large lot ; pedigreed stock ; 
sires and dams registered ; also Laverack and 
Irish setter pups, from two months to one year 
old; bottom prices. Broken and unbroken dogs. 
Highest references. Address, FORT DODGE 
KENNELS, Fort Dodge, Ia. 








spe uaitnest 


A REI(G)NING BEAUTY. 


We love the scented glove she lately wore, 
We kiss the faded flower she lost last night, 
She is our sometime queen, and we adore 
The curl she gave us, fair and silky bright. 
We love her graceful and elastic step, 
Her glance coquettish, and above the rest, 
One habit that she has—we all agree 
Her riding habit is by far the best. 


Most Delightful of All. 

What is known as the “ Alaska Trip” is fast becom- 
ing the popular excursion of the spring and summer 
months. A member of the Sports Arre.p staff made 
this trip in May last, and anything more purely enjoy- 
able in the way of travel cannot well be imagined. To 
any person having resided for a length of time in this 
high altitude, such a trip is of the greatest benefit—to 
say nothing of the singular beauty of the country 
through which one passes. The trip by steamer to 
Sitka and other points in Alaska is an especially restful 
one and is practically devoid of sea-sickness—what is 
known as the “Inland Passage” being taken. By this 
route you steam steadily along through the deep, placid 
waters of a land-locked sea—an immense stretch of it, 
in fact. On one side you note the mainland and on the 
other a long chain of outlying islands which break the 
force of the Pacific. It is a fertile, pleasant-appearing 
land, too. Innumerable hills clothed to their very 
summits with thickly-set forests of various shades of 
the ever-present, eye-resting green are- perpetually in 
view. . Now the steamer steals by some darkly-wooded 
island—moss- covered, with flowers everywhere. There 
is, in fact, nothing of what is popularly supposed to be 
characteristic of the “arctic regions’ about this ‘Alaska 
trip, and every year adds largely to its popularity 
among our best people—among those who travel for 
their own enjoyment and instruction. Any of our 
readers desirous of learning the details of this most 
pleasurable excursion, should call on or address Mr. 
George Ady, general passenger agent, Union Pacific 
Railway, 1703 Larimer street, Denver, for a copy of a 
new work entitled “ All About Alaska.” 

— $< ——___— 
A Useful! Book. 

The Racine Hardware Manufacturing Company of 
Racine, Wis., has issued a handsome catalogue of the 
various styles of craft made by its boat-building de- 
partment. From its pages the intending purchaser can 
select a boat for rowing, sailing, paddling or hunting, 
and steam launches are also described. There are lists 
of boat fittings, also, with prices, and some general in- 
formation concerning canoe and rowing associations. 
A quantity of useful information will be found in the 
article headed “What to do in Camp.” Write them 
for a copy. 

Pe AI. Kitt EF ot 
For Points East. 

Passengers destined to the prominent cities east of 
the Missouri River should patronize the Chicago, Union 
Pacific & Northwestern line. Magnificent Pullman and 
Wagner sleeping cars, elegant Pullman and North- 
western dining cars, free reclining-chair cars, hand- 
some day coaches and comfortable Pullman colonist 
sleepers. Ticket office, 1703 Larimer street, Denver. 

4.2t 





INTERIOR weer OF THE 


2 


AND SHORTHAND INSTITUTE. 


Occupying the entire 5th floor of the 
MACK BLOCK, 16th and California Sts., 
DEN V E R—————_- 
The Largest! Cheapest! Best! Covering 
an area of 12,500 square feet. 
Personal instruction. Day and night ses- 


sions. Actual business practice. Three 
penmen. 

One of our teachers in our Short-Hand De- 
partment is the son of the author whose system 
we teach. He had charge of his father’s.college 
at Chicago for two years. Send for Catalogue. 


H. 8. DE SOLLAR, Principal. 


(Trap department continued on page 142.) 
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TOLEDO TATTLINGS. 





WAS much amused the other day at the 

remark of an artist friend, a man of note 

as an animal painter, who had lately 
seen the crack St. Bernards. ‘‘ What a lot 
of overgrown cripples,”’ said he. Well, he 
wasn’t so very far off, either. Everything 
sacrificed for size. There was Ben Lomond 
with his ‘‘hind legs,” for example. Now, 
a greyhound or deerhound with hind legs 
“built that way’? would be promptly 


. knocked on the head by his owner. Seems 


to me I heard a whisper that even the 
great Sir Bedivere was criticised at New 
York for his poor movement behind. 


* 
* * 


Take Watch for example, also. This 
dog, according to the best of my observa- 
tions, can not gallop. I have never seen 
anyone able to coax or spur him out of a 
walk. He is too heavy, yet moves well in 
his way. In breeding he has to be hu- 
mored, and is so sluggish that I know of 
one owner of a fine bitch taking her away 
in disgust and sending her elsewhere. 
However, I have seen some very haid- 
some pups sired by him lately. 

* bd * 

I see that the Russian wolfhound de- 
fender is anxious to have those dogs get a 
chance at a genuine wolf. Hitherto, their 
wolf-killing capabilities have been con- 
fined to paper in this country. If these 
dogs succeed in killing, I shall be very 
agreeably disappointed. I have a notion 
that if Mr. Macdougal’s deerhound Alan 
Breck is at the Denver show, and the Rus- 
sian hound should fail to kill his wolf (if 
tried), Alan might help him out, and possi- 
bly shake the hide off both of them. 


* 
* * 


The new American Book of the Dog is 
very pleasing reading for lovers of the dog. 
It contains some astonishing statements, as 
well. The writer on the St. Bernard 
affirms that Watch and Sir Bedivere are 
over 34 inches high. I have not seen Sir 
Bedivere, but Watch is a long way below 
that figure. I will get the exact measure- 
ment some day. 

* ns * 

The writer on the greyhound cooly takes 
some deerhound thunder and places it to 
the credit of the greyhound. Ne mentions 
Sir Walter Scott’s Maida as a greyhound, 
hut admits that she had a staghound cross, 
and says she was of the Glengarry stock. 
The most authentic records show that the 


_ Glengarry stock is the fountain head of the 


present deerhound stock. The Glengarry 
‘train was afterwards kept up by Major D. 
Ross, and Gen. Hugh Ross of Glenmoidart. 
Deerhound pedigrees are easily traced that 
far. Then, again, Sir Walter makes the 
staghound the dog in his novels. 


* 
* * 


The writer of the Russian wolfhound 
article makes a very “‘long”’ statement, 
especially after admitting at the beginning 





that he knows very little about the breed. 
After citing some Russian authority stating 
that a Russian hound actually threw a 
wolf down (does not say killed it), he says 
he doesn’t believe that any deerhound 
could do that. How laughable this will 
appear to certain owners of deerhounds in 
the West who use them on wolves. I have 
in my yard a two-year-old deerhound 
which has caught and killed many a gray 
wolf. Whether our gray wolf is as savage 
as the Russian wolf, I cannot say, but, ac- 
cording to natural history, the American 
wolf is of the very largest size and weight. 


* 
* * 


There isa gentleman in Manitoba who 
keeps deerhounds for wolf-hunting, and he 
can show hounds that will kill single- 
handed. There are also good hounds in 
Montana and Texas that I know of. Why 
don’t the Russians go out and try their 
mettle? ROBIN ADAIR. 

Toledo, O. 

PRN LE A 


Those Bloodhounds. 


Evidence is slowly but surely accumu- 
lating in support of the denial that 
Southerners commonly pursued runaway 
slaves with savage dogs which tore the 
fugitives to pieces. Mr. R. E. Seabrook, 
now of Charleston, 8. C., and one of the 
most distinguished educators in the South, 
says in a letter to SPORTS AFIELD on this 
subject : 

‘‘Only a few of these packs of blood- 
hounds were in existence—kept by men of 
low estate and caste, who made this avoca- 
tion a business. Motley and Blackledge, 
two of this class, were hanged at Water- 
boro’, Colleton County, S. C., by the State 
authorities for so ill-treating a runaway 
whom they had caught as to cause his 
death. The reward from the master of the 
slave depended upon safe and sound deliv- 
ery of the same, and it was to the interest 
of the owners of packs to see that the run- 
away suffered no harm from dogs or men. 
The name ‘savage bloodhounds’ does not 
convey the harmlessness which really at- 
tached to this ‘business.’ ”’ 

Mr. Seabrook thinks that the dogs used 
were a cross between bloodhounds and fox- 
hounds, the latter alone not being reliable 
for trailing human beings. It is not 
strange if dogs were used for trailing, as 
without them it would often have been im- 
possible to discover the fugitive ; but, as 
has often been pointed out, it would have 
been folly to allow negroes worth hundreds 
of dollars to be killed or disabled in sheer 
cruelty. 


a 
> 


The Bulldog Club (England) announced 
its annual show for the 13th, 14th and 15th 
of the present month at Islington. Un- 
usual interest attaches to this show, be- 
cause prizes are offered for the best dogs 
owned by residents of America. The 
American Bulldog Club also offers a prize 
to the breeder of the best dog owned by a 
resident of America. 








“CUBAN BLOODHOUNDS.” 





written us a letter referring to the 

discussion of the question whether 
runaway slaves in the South; while slavery 
existed there, were hunted for with blood- 
hounds. Mr. Wade was an old-time aboli- 
tionist and helped many slaves to freedom 
over the ‘‘ underground railroad ;’ there- 
fore, anything he may say in this connec- 
tion is worthy of attention. He alludes to 
an article in Canine World, from his own 
pen, as ‘‘that was directly on that issue in 
reply to Mr. Brough, an English blood- 
hound man, who wrote that his pets ‘ were 
not the ferocious monsters used in America 
for hunting escaped slaves’; that those 
were ‘Cuban bloodhounds,’ and I replied 
that no sort of bloodhounds were ever used 
for the purpose; that the ordinary native 
fox-hound was as keen-nosed as any dog 
living, and that the slave owner would be 
& most enormous ass to put savage tear-up 
dogs on the track of a nigger worth $1,000. 
Now, Kennerly maintains that hounds 
were never used to even track fugitives, 
but only to nose out surreptitious visitors 
to the smoke-house. In this ‘‘Espan’’ does 
not agree. He says that hounds were only 
used to put on Sambo’s track to determine 
which way he had sloped, and that the real 
search was conducted by men; that the 
nigger would make for a ‘mash,’ and no 
dog would have a ghost of a show trailing 
him there. Now, I don’t fancy either is 
fully correct. I think that were regular, 
professional slave-hunters who kept dogs 
especially trained for tracking niggers, but 
that these dogs were nothing but the ordin- 
ary, native foxhound and would be of no 
use in catching the nigger, but merely in 
finding him.’ 

Mr. Wade, bitter as he formerly was 
against slavery, is willing to admit now 
that the war is over, the fighting should 
cease, and generously refrains from attrib- 
uting to slave-holders a blood-thirstiness 
which was never theirs. He seeks to ex- 
plode the old ‘‘bloodhound-on-the-trail”’ 
idea, and he will no doubt succeed. To 
this end, he asks for statements from for- 
mer owners of slaves, saying that he is 
particularly disappointed that so many of 
them are disposed to deny that dogs of any 
kind were ever used to track runaways, as 
the fact is notorious; nor does it involve 
any disgrace to the men who used means 
available to the recovery of what they held 
to be their property, and that this disposi- 
tion to suppress the fact entirely, seriously 
weakens the unanimous testimony that no 
such dogs as ‘“‘Cuban bloodhounds” were 
so used. Out of about a dozen letters re- 
ceived by him on this point, Mr. Wade 
says that the only writers who fully admit 
the use of hounds for tracking runaways, 
are Mr. Amory R. Starr of Marshall, Tex., 
and Capt. A. H. Keller of Tuscumbia, Ala., 
(the father of the wonderful blind mute, 
Helen Keller), 


\ | R. W. WADE of Hulton, Pa., has 





142 


SPORTS AFIELD. 








CENTRAL DISTRICT MEET. 


Traveling Correspondence, 


HE Colorado Springs tournament of the Cen- 
tral District Sportsmen’s Association was a 
great success in every way—rep tatives of the 
shooting element being present from Ouray, 
Montrose, Leadville, Buena Vista, Salida and the 
Colorado Springs clubs, These were all members 
of the C. D. 8. A.; and visitors from Denver and 
other places graced the occasion with their pres- 
ence, although they were handicapped in not 
being permitted to participate in all events. But 
hereafter things will be different. 

Ata recent regular meeting of the association, 
the boundary line of the C. D. 8S, A. was extended 
to the State line, and under that arrangement 
Denver made application for membership for the 
Queen City Club and Burnham Club, and the 
Carbondale Gun Club of Garfield County and the 
Woodland Club of Colorado Springs were admit- 
mitted as members of the association. It was 
also ordered that all tournaments of the associa- 
tion held hereafter must be governed strictly by 
the rules of the A. 8. A. A vote of thanks was 
given to the Colorado Springs club and the Hven- 
ing Telegraph for handsome prizes donated. 

The Salida Cup has been accepted by the 
association under the new clear title to it, and 
will be shot for by teams of three bona fide mem- 
bers of any club in the association. More than 
one team is permitted from any one club, but no 
man having shot in one team may shoot in an- 
other during that day in competing for this cup. 
It becomes the property of the club whose team 
wins it three times. 

The next tournament will be held at Leadville, 
Colo., June 8 and 9, immediately after the R. M. 
8S. A. meet at Denver. 

The club grounds are the best in the State to- 
day. When the club house, now in course of 
erection, and the Casino, only a little distance 
away, are in running order it will be the best 
place for sports of all kinds. The managers de. 
serve great credit, and it will certainly be a pay- 
ing investment for them. 

The Colorado Springs Cup, which was won by 
Mr. George C. Pickett, is a very handsome trophy. 
It is of silver and stands 25 inches high, the base 
being twelve inches across. The design is a cup 
or vase supported upon a stem by the side of 
which are two setters. The cup is ornamented 
with shotguns and other appropriate emblems, 
and is inscribed with a few lines indicating the 
donors and the winner. It is also elaborately 
chased and is, altogether, a prize of which the 
owner may well feel proud. It was presented by 
the citizens of Colorado Springs, and cost an 
even $150. 

The Telegraph prize is a solid silver flask with a 
telescopic cup, and everybody will be on the look- 
out for Mr. W. Y.Sedam, who will hereafter be 
entitled to carry it with him. His friends will 
never forget to request him while here at the 
Springs to show it to them. Such a curious and 
handsome trophy must attract a great deal of at- 
tention. 

The scores made at the tournament again show 
what practice will do. Every town should organ- 
ize a gun or rod and gun club for practice, as well 
as to make it their purpose to look after the en- 
forcement of game and fish laws and give their 
assistance to officers of the law, whose duty it is 
to suppress illegal hunting, etc. 





OFFICIAL SCORE. 





Ninth tournament of the Central District Sports- 
men’s Association, held at Colorado Springs, 
April 28 and 29, 1891, at Broad Club g 
Following is the score of regular program only. 
First Day— 





FIRST EVENT. 
Preparatory shoot; 10 singles; entrance $1. ~ 
Mostyn ..... 





awn 





| Bunburry ... 





BERBER cep coerce nensntpion 


SECOND EVENT. 
Fifteen singles; entrance §2. 


8 “$| WIRE sestic voctts veeeee copece 10 











NU UGNEE sos cscees: tisacetoses 





THIRD EVENT. 
Ten singles; unknown trap; entrance $1. 


Hiebler... 
Sedam. 





J 














FOURTH EVENT. 
Ten singles and 3 pairs doubles ; entrance $2. 
an a Doubles. Total. 
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FIFTH EVENT. 


Fifteen singles ; gun to be held below elbow until pir 
on wing; entrance $1.50. 










Hampson os Smith....... 
Hiebler..... . 5 | Stewart... 
Crawford... . 8] Fav........ 
Bunbury . 2 | Jewett. 
Dougan.... 13 | Holland 
Thomas. ll | Lanterman 
Mostyn.. 10 | Haywood 
Pickett... 13 | Tutt 
Sanford. 9 | Youngs 

+ em woteee 


SIXTH EVENT. 
Ten singles ; 5 pairs doubles. 
Singles Doubles. Totals. 









Wie, WPI, Oi hacinse sascbesenptn'esksevacetia 5 10 
Thomas ... .9 6 15 
Chisholm... 9 4 13 
Fay ...... . 6 9 15 
Mostyn 5 6 ll 
Rose... 8 8 16 
Smith. me 8 15 
Sanford si 5 12 
Peterson .. .8 5 13 
F. Gilpin.. 6 5 11 
Bunbury... 10 8 18 
Pickett.. es 9 18 
Edsall ... 5 8 13 
Holland ... .9 6 15 
ay wood... 10 5 15 
am ... 9 6 15 
Lower... 9 9 18 
oof 5 ll 


COLORADO SP SPRINGS CUP. 

The shoot for this valuable and beautiful trophy 
was the event of the first day. Mr. Jewett was 
chosen special referee and Messrs. Haywood and 
Lower judges. 

Conditions: 25 single bluerocks; gun to be held be- 


low elbow ; cup to go to highest score ; 2d highest, first 
money ; 3d, second money ; and 4th, third money. 





Thomas erro cncceseseqnensest 0010111111011110110001011—16 
Tutt 0111011101111001101011100—16 
Bunb 0101111101110111010111111—19 
Pickett 1211111101111111131111011—23 
Chisho 001 1001 1000000101 10101011—11 
Rose. 1111100101111111311101110—20 
Wheel: 00010111 110011 11111100101—16 
Sanford 0000100101000110001001101— 9 
Edsall. 000010010001 1100101010011—10 
Crawford 0101110011111101111101111—19 
Mulvany .. ad 10000) 1—10 
Stewart. 0000001010001010110000011— 8 
coves 00011 100000010001 10101101—10 
Hiebler..... 1110110000100111101010111—15 
Braggiotte 0101011110010101001001010—1 
Lacelles ro tet te 
Mostyn --- 100011 00000011 11111011111—15 
Dougan 910101011 01000001 00001010— 9 
Lanterman «+» 1011001100100110111110111— 16 
Holland. --1011010111011011111101111—19 
Smith.... - -0101000110010111111010011—14 
Lehrritter. ~.1011011111110011010111110—18 
Mathews. ---0011010110001000011100001—10 
Sedam ...... .- 1110101111010100101111111—18 
Hampson. .........000+ seoeee coneeeee 1100000001111013111111100—15 





SEVENTH EVENT. 
Five singles from unknown traps and 10 singles from 
known traps; gun below elbow 
Chisholm 5, Edsall 8, Tutt 13, Dougan 6, Mostyn 8, Se- 





dam M4, Holland 14, eens), Lanterman 10, Sanford 
&, Rose’ 11, Crawford 3, Braggiotte 4, Bunburry 21, Fay 
6, Stewart 4, Lower 5, yh 12, Vidler 4, Haywood 1 3. 
EVENING TELEGRAPH PRIZE. 
EIGHTH EVENT. 





Twenty singles. Individual contest for solid silver 
trophy, appropriately engraved, donated by the ZHven- 
ing Telegraph of Colorado 8 rings. This prize to go to 
highest score; money divided same as in Coloraio 
Springs Cup shoot. 














MNO 11—19 
e+ L1012111111101111001—17 
-- LOM LITHO L1— 18 
---11110000011111010101— 12 


Pickett. 
Sanford.. 


Lanterman. + LELDLLDLDI1111111011—19 

BY .cncee see «++ 11112011110100111111—16 
Mostyn ---00100111000111011111—12 
Edsal! --- 101110011 10011111000—12 
Tutt..... oe LEED MOLIONIIILLI—18 


Holland --OLLLIOLNI TTL 11—18 
Bunbury - LLTLONNT 11111 1—19 
Mulvany. ++ ELOLTI11111111011010—16 
Chisholm. -- 01111111101 10101 1001—1 4 


LELDLDLDLIDIT DIL 1—29 
Crawford. 12111921111111111101—19 
Stewart --OLOLILIDIITI I L1—19 


This finished the regular program. A number of 
sweepstakes were shot until darkness stopped tl 
sport for the day. 

Second Day— 

All shoots during second day wore strictly un- 
der A. 8. A. rules, according to resolution passed 
at a regular meeting held the evening previous. 


NINTH EVENT. 


AM cose 








Ten singles. 

Holland 8, Jewett 6, Rose 9, Dougan 6, Mulvany 5, 
Thomas 10, Pickett 16, Chisholm 9, Sanford 12, Tas. 
wood 10, Wheeler 8, Bunbury 10, Tutt 1 


TENTH EVENT. 


Ten singles. 

Bunbury 8, Holland 10, Dougan 9, Thomas 9, Mostyn 
6, Jewett 7. brewster . Haywood 8, Tutt 9, Chisholm : 9, 
Pickett 9, Lower 7 Peterson 10, Wheeler 8, Lanterman 
7, Fay 6, Edsall 9, Sedam 9, Rose 8 


ELEVENTH EVENT. 
Fifteen singles and 3 pairs. 






> D. 7. 
Sanford............. 4.647 
Bunbury . ntl 3 17 
Chisholm. 4°05 
Holland... 20617 
Thomas. 4°13 
Fay....... 6 17 
Peterson 2 16 
Sedam. 3 9 





TWELFTH EVENT. 

Twenty singles. 

Holland 16, Smith 15, Rose 19, Bunbury 18, Thomas 
19, Crawford 19, Sedam 12, Dougan 6, Edsall 15, Tutt 14, 
Mosty n 13, Sanford, 7, Pickett 18, Lower i ‘eterson 
18, Chisholm 15, Hay wood 19, Jewett 13, Lanterman 15. 

THIRTEENTH EVENT. 

Ten singles. 

Thomas 10, " Edsall 9, Holland 8, Tutt 7. Peterson », 
Stewart 7, Rose 9% Lower 10 Mulvany 9, Dougan 8, 
Smith 9, Crawford 9, Hayw 7, Lanterman 10, Fay 7, 
Hampson 8, Pickett 9, Chisholm 0. 


SALIDA CUP CUP CONTEST. 
FOURTEENTH EVENT. 
Team shoot. Three men to a team. Fifteen singl:s 


and 5 pairs doubles. 
Broadmoor Club of Colorado Springs. 
Tota!. 


Singles. Doubles. 

Tutt....cccoree wien i4 11 10 10 11 10— 7—21 
— 101000001101111— 8 101000 10 10— 4—12 
Edsall.......000111011111011—10 11 11 1111 —10—20—53 

Salida Team No. 1. 
Mulvany ..111111110101011—12 1011 10 10 11— 7—19 
Lehrritter.101100101011100— 8 11 11 10 11 1l— 9—17 
Res B ccecis 111111111101111—14 1011 11 11 00— 7—21—57 

Colorado Springs Team No. 2. 
100111010010011— 8 11 10 10 00 10— 5—13 
101000110101111— 9 01 10 11 01 00— 5—l4 
Jewett...... 001100101101110— 8 101010 10 10— 5—13—4) 
Leadvillle Team. 

Holland ...111011110110111—12 10 01 10 11 11— 7—19 
Dougan.....110010110010101— 8 00 10 00 00 00— 1— 9 
Thomas ...111111111111101—14_ 11 01:10 11 LI— 8—22—5 

Buena Vista Team. 
Stewart....001101011101111—10 100010 10 1l— 5—15 
Fay..........OLILL1110111110—12 10 00 00 01 10— 3-15 
Lanter’an.111001110111111—12 100010 01 00— 3—15—45 

Burnham Club Team of Denver. 

Lower...... 1M1111111111111—15_ 11 1011 10 11— 8—23 
Peterson...111111111111111—15 10 10 00 11 00— 4—19 
Haywood..110011111111111—13 1000 10 10 11— 5—18—6” 

Salida Team No. 2. 
Pickett... L111111111111—15 10 10 11: 11 10— 7—22 
Wheeler...OLI0I1111110111—12 11101001 10— 6—18 _ 
Bunbury...111011111101111—14_ 11 11: 11 00 11— 8—22—62 

Ouray Team. 
Crawford..111111111111111—15 11 11 10 10 10— 7—22 
Smith ...... OLMNONIMIN-—13 W1lNWM— eZ 
Hiebler*...110111111111111—14 10 11 10 11 11— 8—22- 66 
*Holland of Leadville shot for Hiebler (owing to the 
enforced absence of the latter), which debarred the 
Ouray team from winning—as Holland is not a memb:r 
of the Ouray Club. 
FIFTEENTH EVENT. 





Ten singles. 
Thomas 10, Chisholm 6, Sanford 3, Braggiotte 7, La 
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SPORTS AFIELD. 














collee 8 oe ee tee terman 9, Lewis 0, Rose 8, 
wford 8, Holland 8, Bunbury 10, Stewart 8. 


SIXTEENTH EVENT. 


‘'wenty singles. 
Holland 14, Braggiotte 9, Chisholm 12, Thomas 16, 
Lanterman 19, Tat 18, Basal 17, Pickett 19, Haywood 
17, Peterson 17. 
SEVENTEENTH EVENT. 

Twenty-five singles; entrance, $5. 

Holland 21, Picket 2i, Thomas 24, Rose 20, Crawford 
22, Smith 22," Haywood 23, Chisholm’ 15, Sanford 7, Stew- 
art 19, Peterson 22, Fay 15, Bunbury 23, Lanterman 22. 

EIGHTEENTH EVENT. 

Twenty singles. 

Holiand 16, Thomas 20, Tutt 17, Lanterman whe 9 ag 
19, Chisholm 17, Sanford’ 13, Peterson 18, Haywood 

This finished the program, but a number of elect 
were shot at unknown angles and double birds. 





TOURNAMENT JOTTINGS. 

G. Pickett is a steady shot. 

Denver’s crack shots did not carry off the 
plums, F 

Bunbury is a pretty good shot and has lots of 
nerve. 

Glenwood enetnas” and Carbondale were not 
represented. 

The trap setters did well, but the puller might 
have been much better. 


Holland and Thomas of Leadville are favorites 
here and made lots of new friends. 

Schultze and wood powders predominated 
and the best scores were made with them. 

The little 16-bore did not establish a great rep- 
utation for hard hits. The twelve is the favor- 
ite. 

Captain Sedam did not want the Colorado 
Springs cup. He was after a more useful arti- 
cle, 

Haywood’s position was favorably comment- 
ed on by the spectators. So was Mr. Tutt’s of 
Colorado Springs. 

Rose of Salida shot well the first day. Mani- 
tou water weakened his nerve and he “fell 
down” on the second. 

The papers of Colorado Springs gave very 
good accounts of the shoot daily, and deserve 
credit for their pains. 

Lower and Peterson of Denver were noticed 
by everybody at every shot they fired. Ten 
bores the cause of it: 

Salida reedemed herself by a strong delega- 
tion. Keep it up, boys! You are able to stand 
against any club. 

George B. Dougan was the best shot attend- 
ing the tournament; but his modesty prohibit- 
ed him from taking prizes. 

Harry Stewart of Buena Vista shot his best 
Doctor Lanterman fell below his average. “Billy’’ 
Fay did fairly well. 

Many of the visitors attended the athletic per- 
formances on Tuesday. It goes without saying 
that they had a good time. 

Crawford of Ouray was good on the second 
day, but the others weakened. Colorado City 
was too much for them, 

Messrs. Sanford and Chisholm will make good 
shots by placing themselves in more advantage- 
ous positions before the traps. 

Sorrow and sympathy were generally expressed 
for the sickness which prevented Count James 
Pourtalis from being present. 

Vidler made a good scorer. The lieutenant 
takes a great interest in shooting matters and is 


’ a clever, well-posted sportsman. 


The Salida men are much elated over their 
winning back an old favorite—the beautiful 
Salida Cup. 

Visitors expected a stronger representation of 
the Colorado Springs and Manitou shooters. 
Very few of their names graced the entry lists. 

The referee deserves especial mention for his 
close attention, quick and correct decisions, and 
the general interest he paid to all minor matters. 


As the Central District Association has admit- 








ted all clubs of the State to membership, and as 
its tournaments will consequently be largely at- 
tended hereafter, all shooters should be classified, 
in order to put every one attending on an equal 
footing. It is to be hoped that this will be done 


at Leadville. JOHN A. LEHRRITTER. 


oa ae 
Trap at Ogden. 
Regular Vorrespondence. 

After a rest of several months, the Ogden Shot- 
gun Club has begun the season’s practice. The 
club is made up of about twenty of the best 
marksmen in the city. During the last few sea- 
sons, especially that of 1890, they scored splendid 
records at home and abroad. 

The first regular shoot was held on the sand- 
hills near the city limits April 23. A high wind 
was blowing, but nevertheless the participants 
did good shooting, as the following will attest : 


ee. ——— Total. 
M. 8. Browning....... 2.0... esos ceseee 24 











W. G. Wright. 1B 10 28 
Alex. Brewer. 5 25 
J. Greenwell 14 10 24 
C. Bigelow... 17 10 27 
Sam Browning.. «wld 7 26 

jE dnceiniovcees excise <eskeh seats ll 17 


A pret match was made between Alex. Brewer 
and Mat. Browning for fifty singles. Both gun- 
ners made excellent scores—Browning killing 





MR. WILLIAM HOLLAND, 


47 out of 50 and Brewer 45. Several sweepstakes 
were next shot, and in all the usual excellence 
was sustained. 

The club has received an invitation to attend 
the grand tournament at Denver on the 3rd, 4th, 
5th and 6th of June, which will undoubtedly be 
accepted. L. H. Beason. 

Ogden, Utah, 


Trap at Salida. 


The Salida Rod and Gun Club had an interest- 
ing medal shoot on the 23d of April. Several 
sweepstakes were shot—Messrs, D. H. Craig, 8. 
W. Sandusky, L. W. Craig and many others tak- 
ing part. C. Bunburry took the medal. The 
weather was bright and calm. There were 30 
singles and 5 pairs. Score as follows: 

Peter Mulvany.....11101111101010111101111111 11 11—25 
11 00 11 11 11l— 8—33 


Cc per ccmenummmemmmntesnr. Co Ky ae 
11 10 


ll 11 11— 9—35- 


Wm. Meacham....101111111111111111111111110101—27 
10 11 10 10 10— 6—33 


E. H. Wheeler .. Re ae 1 
10 10 10 10— 6- %& 


een micrreenten 


Tue Northwestern Gun Association’s tourna- 
ment will be held at Spokane Falls (Wash.) June 
18, 19, 20 and 21. Cash prizes and trophies will be 
offered in generous number. Open to all comers. 











A POPULAR TRAP SHOT. 


HE portrait presented to the readers of 

Srorts AFIELD in this number is that of Mr. 
William Holland of Leadville, Colo. He is one 
of the crack trap shots of the State. Mr. Hol- 
land is still a young-man, having been born at 
Holmesdale, Wayne County, Pa, in 1857. While 
still a small boy he moved to Janesville, Wis., and 
there learned the trade of gunsmith. Leaving 
Janesville in 1879, he went to Leadville, which 
was at that time enjoying one of the greatest 
booms ever known in the history of American 
towns. His career as a good shot began in 1882, 
and he can look back now upon an excellent 
record. His best score was made December 25, 
1890, when he broke 123 out of 125 blue-rock tar- 
gets, fifteen pair being double birds. Mr. Hol- 
land has taken part in all the shoots of the Cen- 
tral District association and won the Parker 
medal last year with an average of 87 per cent., 
though his usual average is about 98 per cent. 
He is now in the sporting goods and gun business 
in Leadville, which gives him an opportunity to 
pursue his favorite amusement of trap shooting, 
in which he is recognized as a competitor to be 
feared for his skill. 


—_ 
> 





PREPARATIONS for the grand tournament 
at Saratoga Springs (N. Y.) are under full head- 
way. From present indications, the affair wil) 
be one of the best ever held in the State. 


A FINE collection of prizes is offered by the 
Texas State Sportsmen's Association at its 
fourteenth annual tournament at San Antonio, 
lith to 16th inst. The merchants of San Anto- 
nio and elsewhere contributed liberally toward 
making the shoot attractive to sportsmen. 


The Cork Gun-Wiper. 


Mr. A. H. Stuart of Dallas, Tex., one of the best- 
known sportsmen of the West, secretary of The Dallas 
Club and president of the Dallas Gun Club, writes to 
J. ©. Clark of Topeka, Kas., manufacturer of the 
Cork Gun-Wiper and Oiler, as follows: “The two 
sets of your Cork Gun-Wipers (Nos. 10 and 12 gauge) 
came to hand some weeks ago, and are giving me the 
greatest satisfaction. I came in from a heavy day’s 
snipe-shooting last week, after using Schultze in one 
of my guns, a friend using black in the other; and 
within six or seven minutes after reaching home I 
had both guns as bright as a dollar, with compara- 
tively little work. The black powder was not re- 
moved quite as easily as the nitro compound, but it 
was done more quickly and effectually than I have 
ever succeeded in doing it before in twice the 
time.” 

—__—__—_ 
Most Delightful of All. 

What is known as the “ Alaska Trip” is fast becom- 
ing the popular excursion of the spring and summer 
months. A member of the Sports Arte.p staft made 
this trip in May last, and anything more purely enjoy-— 
able in the way of travel cannot well be imagined. To 
any person having resided for a length of time in this 
high altitude, such a trip is of the greatest benefit—to 
say nothing of the singular beauty of the country 
through which one passes. The trip by steamer to 
Sitka and other points in Alaska is an especially restful 
one and is practically devoid of sea-sickness—what is 
known as the “Inland Passage” being taken. By this 
route you steam steadily along through the deep, placid 
waters of a land-locked sea—an immense stretch of it, 
in fact. On one side you note the mainland and on the 
other a long chain of outlying islands which break the 
force of the Pacific. It is a fertile, pleasant-appearing 


land, too. Innumerable hills clothed to their very 
summits with thickly-set forests of various shades of 
the ever-present, eye-resting green are perpetually in 
view. Now the steamer steals by some darkly-wooded 
i yay Beye Mong Pian oh nayntes teh, Nahata 4 There 
n ing 0! popularly supposed to 
oe eelatie of the “ arctic — ” about this Alaska 
trip, and every year to its popularity 
among our best people—among ig who travel for 
their own enjoyment and goer Any of our 
readers desirous e details of this most 
oer oy | —a should eit = + Srey 
eorge Ady, passenger agen ion Pacific 
Railway, 1703 farmer byte aonb for a copy of a 
new work entitled “ All About Alaska.” 
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NOTES FROM KANSAS. 


Regular . 
T last the Topeka riflemen have or- 
ganized. They have threatened to 
do this for the last six months, but 
there has always been a “hitch” in the 
proceedings at the critical moment. 

Three years ago Topeka boasted of a rifle 
club that could hold its own against any 
and all comers; in fact, it was too much 
for all comers, as was proved by the fact 
that their team of six men won the gold 
badge and championship of the United 
States for the best six men of any club. 
It is a pity that such a club could not have 
held together ; but all men are frail, and 
the members of this organization were no 
exception. That small seed, dissension, 
whose growth is unlimited, planted itself 
among the members and in a very short 
time accomplished the dissolution of one of 
the best rifle clubs in the West. During 
the last few months, however, the interest 
in rifle-shooting has revived, and a few of 
the members of the old organization, being 
desirous of forming a new club, have taken 
advantage of this new enthusiasm, and last 
month brought matters to a head by call- 
ing a meeting of the riflemen of the city 
and perfecting an organization under the 
name of the ‘‘Sunflower Rifle Club of 
Topeka.’”’ 

The new club starts with a charter mem- 
bership of twenty-one, and these twenty- 
one evidently knew what they were doing 
when they elected the following officers : 
Robert Maxwell, president; Ben Strick- 
faden, vice-president; G. Irwin Royce, 
secretary and captain of contesting teams ; 
Dr. G. J. Mulvane, treasurer; and I. R. 
McCaster, Ben Strickfaden and 8. N. Peck, 
executive committee. The boys are all 
in earnest, and say that through them the 
lost prestige for Topeka riflemen will be 
restored. The first step towards the at- 
tainment of this end was taken one Friday 
afternoon recently, when the club team de- 
feated a teanr from New Orleans, La., by a 
soore of 701 to 649. The Sunflowers heard 
that the New Orleans boys were desirous 
of having a contest with some Western 
team, and, knowing that there is no time 
like the present, a challenge was sent and 
a match by mail arranged. The condi- 
tions were: Twenty-two caliber rifles at a 
gallery distance of twelve and one-half 
yards; ten men to a team; ten shots per 
man, with a possible score of 100 each, or 
a team score of 1,000 points. Considering 
the fact that they had never before shot to- 
gether, and that some of them had had no 
practice whatever, our team deserves a good 
deal of credit for its very good score, 
and for its nerve—for it certainly took 
nerve under the above conditions—to 
tackle a team of such long standing and 
enviable reputation as the New Orleans 
boys. The following gentlemen constituted 
the Topeka team: Messrs. F. I. Acheson, 
B. Strickfaden, G. J. Mulvane, 8. N. Peck, 
R. Maxwell, C. R. Paine, G. I. Royce, G. 














V. Simons, J. L. Paine and R. 8. Thompson. — 


The executive committee is on a still 
hunt for suitable grounds where a 200-yard 
range can be fitted up and regular weekly 
practice begun. The Sunflowers are open 
for bids, and will contract to give some 
pointers on the art of rifle-shooting to any 


team that wishes to try a hand with them. 


* 
* * 


There is a move on foot among the gun 
clubs in this part of the State to form a 
team circuit, under an association name, 
for the shooting of friendly matches, each 
club to contribute a set sum towards an 
assgciation cup or trophy and to put a team 
of three or five.men in the field, each team 
to shoot three matches with each and all 
other teams in the association. Cup to be 
shot for each season unless won twice in 
succession by the same club, when it be- 
comes property of said club. The associa- 
tion will probably consist of clubs from 
Topeka, Lawrence, Olathe, Leavenworth, 
Kansas City, Kan., and possibly Atcheson. 
This is a move in the right direction, and if 
the organization is perfected there will be 
some exciting times about these ‘‘dig- 
gings.”’ 


* 
* * 


And that reminds me. Through the 
early part of April the West Side Gun 
Club boys were itching to get out to their 
traps, but our balmy Kansas weather made 
it impossible to do so with any degree of 
comfort. Rain, snow and sunshine all 
within twelve hours is not the kind of 
weather that makes trap shooting a pleas- 
ure. One Saturday, however, some of the 
boys took matters in their own hands and 
went out to the traps in spite of the 
weather. They managed to get a little 
shooting, such as it was. A man can put 
up with lots of cold and wet when he has 
his gun for company, and it warms his 
blood to step to the score with the expect- 
ation of breaking his twenty-five straight ; 
but when you meet a cold, raw and rather 
swift wind, blowing straight from the 
traps and compelling the targets to climb 
straight up towards heaven, and the smoke 
and wads from your gun to seek shelter in 
your eyes, nose and mouth, then trap 
shooting is not what it’s cracked up to be, 
and a man can’t be blamed for kicking. 

Some of the boys made pretty good 
scores, but some didn’t. Your correspond- 
ent, taking advantage of a kind invitation 
to try his hand at the traps for the first 
time this year, stood at that score and 
fanned that cold, raw wind about ten 
times. before he could find anything in the 
air that would break. Call it fan if you 
like, and it may be a new fad to balance 
your gun perpendicularly on your shoulder 
and have your spine driven through the 
top of your head when it goes off, but 
some of us are not dudes, and prefer the 
old way. Boys, the next time you honor 
me with ap invitation be sure of the 
weather ; a nice, calm, warm day, please, 
and have strings tied to the targets. 
Topeka, Kas. JINGLE. 





RIFLE vs. SHOTGUN, 





BY I. N. CAMERA. 
Written for Sports AFIELD. 

HILE recently engaged in culling 
some old scraps, I discovered an 
article which I had long ago 

clipped from the Spirit of the Times, en- 
titled ‘‘ Doctor Carver vs. Bogardus’’—the 
journal favoring the finer or more skillful 
shooting of the doctor, for which, it seems 
to me, no one can find fault with it. 

‘*No one,’’ says the Spirit, ‘‘can ques- 
tion the skill of Bogardus in handling the 
shotgun, but there. are many others so 
nearly his match that his superiority is 
very slight.’’ This mast ever be the case 
in shotgun shooting between professionals, 
as the difference in a score at the termina- 
tion of a match may be due more to in- 
equalities of bore, load and targets, whether 
animate or inanimate, than to the aim of 
him who shoots. The very little skill re- 
quired in the handling of the shotgun can 
so easily be attained by almost anyone 
that ‘‘superiority’’ must necessarily be 
‘“‘very slight.’’ 

Pride seems to be a part of our nature, 
expressing itself in various forms, and we 
feel highly elated when ‘‘our side’”’ wins. 
Thus, in the direction of marksmanship, 
Americans may justly pride themselves 
upon the record made by their represent- 
ative teams and individual contests abroad, 
prominent among which are those of Doctor 
Carver and Captain Bogardus. If memor; 
serves me right, there was, years ago, 4 
contest of rifle vs. shotguan—Doctor Carver, 
with rifle, defeating his opponent easily. 
Such a trial of skill plainly determines the 
victor and illustrates the steady nerve, 
clear eye, close calculation and perfect 
unison of faculties. 

When a boy, I was very fond of throw- 
ing stones and would often place a block of 
wood or some other object in a conspicuous 
place and ‘“‘fire away’’ with a single stone, 
repeating that operation until my patience 
was sorely tried ; but when I gathered a 
handful of pebbles and threw them at the 
object, it seldom failed to come down. 
From the latter process I failed to derive 
any pleasure. What would our frontiers- 
men think of a person entering the lists for 
a squirrel-hunt with a shotgun? Among 
marksmen he would be considered a novice 
in the use of firearms, and if desirous of 
accompanying them in their rambles would 
have to enjoy (?) the sport from a position 
in the ‘‘rear rank.’’ I have yet to meet 
the person (who has to some extent prac- 
ticed with the rifle) that does not agree 
with me in considering rifle-shooting im- 
measurably superior in point of skill to 
that of the shotgun; and, as the writer 
above referred to also says: ‘‘In the 
country where we spent our boyhood it 
was held derogatory to use a shotgun in 
pursuit of game.’”’ Therefore, when I wit- 
ness such remarkable work as the rifle 
does under the manipulation of a Doctor 
Carver, I am prone to believe the terms 
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“trick-shooting” and ‘“slight-of-hand”’ 
when applied to such performances come 
from jealous natures or from those who 
may aspire to the high degree of marksman- 
ship attained by Doctor Carver and others, 
but whose capabilities lie on a plane far 
below. 

All must admit the difficulty of bring- 
ing down, even with a shotgun, a rapid 
bird giving but a glimpse of itself through 
an opening in the copse, and much credit 
is due to him who performs the feat. But 
let him attempt the same with a rifle, and 
if he succeed he will soon be looking up a 
customer for his seatter-gun. Much time, 
with careful practice is, of course, requisite 
to become proficient in rifle-shooting ; but 
better spend our time practicing with that 
finished weapon until we feel as many 
others do, that a skillful shot or two more 
than outweighs a cart-load of game brought 
down by the shotgun. With this idea pre- 
vailing, there will be game enough in the 
forests of the future. 

Denver, Colo. 

cic gota es 
Attention, Gun Clubs! 
DENVER, CoLo., May 15, 1891. 
We have just received another car-load of the 
celebrated Cleveland Blue-rock Pigeons and 
are prepared to supply clubs in any quantity at 
bottom prices. Correspondence solicited. A full 


line of traps. Schultz, E. C. and American Wood 
Powder, etc. 


JOHN P. LOWER’S SONS, 
Fire-arms, Ammunition, Fishing Tackle, Cutlery 
and Sporting Goods. 
1533-1535 Larimer Street, 
Colorado. 


N. B.—Send stamp for copy of Colorado Game and 
Fish Laws as passed by our last Legislature. 


Denver, 








——WANTED—— 


An energetic, responsible agent in every town to 
canvas subscriptions for 


‘Sports Afield.” 


Fn ead 


Extraordinarily good commissions will be paid. 
For full particulars address, 
Business Manager SPORTS AFIELD, 
No. 61 Skinner Block, Denver, Colo. 


William G. Smith, 








Taxwermist anp Coxtzctor 


—OF THE VARIOUS BRANOHES— 


OF NATURAL HISTORY. 


= OQ 


Loveland, Larimer Co., Colo. 





DANIELS & FISHER, 


Dry Goods, Carpets & Draperies. 


HEADQUARTERS IN THE WEST FOR 6) 





Sportsmen's and Campers’ Outfits, 





ULL and complete lines of ° $ ° 
RUBBER GOODS 
BLANKETS 


OIL CLOTHING 
COMFORTS 


DUCK CLOTHING 
FLANNEL NEGLIGEE SHIRTS 


Camp Stools, Folding Chairs, Hammocks, Traveling Companions in Leather Cases, Portable 
Blacking Sets. Base Ball, Lawn Tennis and Croquet Outfits. 


We have also a very superior assortment of GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHINGS, Light, Medium 
and Heavyweight Underwear. White Shirts, Dress Shirts, E. & W. Collars and Cuffs, Balbriggan, Lisle 
Thread and Silk Half-hose. Suspenders, Ties, Bows and Scarfs in endless variety. 


Daniels & Fisher, 








Denver, ~ ~ ~ ~ Colorado. 

TROUT FLIES ; Se HENRY W. ERLE, 

_ St. James 
FISHERMEN, 


thing needed for FLY-CASTING can be 
found in 


WESTWOOD’S NEW 
Retail Catalogue of 


Strictly High-Grade Fishing-Tackle. 


SEND 10c FOR ONE—Which amount may be 
deducted from first order amounting to One Dol- 
lar or more by returning coupon. 

8. WESTWOOD & SON, 


Factory: Englewood, Ill. 





* 


Mountain Sheep, Deer and Elk Mounted, 
ANTLERS 6) 


And Fars of all Descriptions. 


E. F. PRINCE, Taxidermist, 
Box 17, Carbondale, Colo. 
Mounting Fishes a Specialty. 











ARE GOOD ONHS.—FIVE MALE IRISH 

aes poe ppies of best breeding. By Mr. J. 
P. Lower’s Jim ex Judy. Six weeks old ; healthy. 
Price, $10. Come and see them. Hugo Toden- 
warth, 2615 Larimer street, Denver. 





2 rg won BLACK ENGLISH SETTER 
vty oe a@ year old. For par- 
FMP cag aieaes ohn G. Lupp, 1013 Twenty-third 
street, Denver, Colo. 5-3t* 





12-GAUGE D.-B. SHOTGUN WANTED IN 

exchange for nice pair of lots in Pueblo. 

ust be first-class. Address, ‘‘ X,’’ care SporTs 
prod, 








The Flying Machine. 

The “flyers” ovér the Union Pacific make the quick- 
est time from Denver to Chicago. Choice of routes via 
Omaha or via Kansas City. Solid vestibule trains; 
Pullman’s latest sleepers; dining cars; free chair cars; 
in fact, all the conveniences. Ticket office, 1703 Larimer 
street, Denver.! 


- 
> 


A Cosy Home. 

A modern, five-room brick cottage, in first-class 
neighborhood, half a block from electric line, two 
blocks from cable, one mile from Tabor Opera 
House—only $2,500, One-fourth cash and balance 
to suit. Apply to Sports AFIExp office. 








Livery, : Boarding, : and : Sale : Stables. 





“TELEPHONE No. 43. 
Nos. 1524 and 1530 Champa-st., Denver. 








The Kennel. 


COMING EVENTS. 


BENOH SHOWS. 


Youngstown Kennel Club’s dog show, Youngstown, 
0., September 1 to 4. 

Toronto Industrial Exhibition’s third international 
bench show, Toronto, Ont., September 14, 15 16, 17 and 
18. C. A. Stone, secretary. 

The Northern Illinois pe ad and Pet Stock Associa- 
tion’s sixth rl bench show, Rockford, Ill.. Decem- 
ber 11, 12, 13, 14 and 15. 

1892. 

Philadelphia Kennel Club’s bench show, Philadel- 
phia, Pa., March 1, 2,3 and 4. F. 8. Brown, president. 

Dusdeene Kennel Club’s second annual bench show, 
Pittsburg, Pa., March 15, 16, 17 and 18. W. E. Littell; 
secretary. 

Westminster Kennel Club’s sixteenth annual show, 
New York, February 23, 24, 25 and 26. James Morti- 
mer, superintendent. 


FIELD TRIALS. 

United States Field Trial ore inaugural trials, 
Bicknell, Ind,, November 2. T. Madison, secretary, 
Indianapolis, lis, Ind 

Eastern Field Trials Club’s thirteenth annual trials, 
— Point, N. C.—Member’s Stake, November 12; open 

es, November 16. W. A. Coster, secretary. 

Central Field Trial Club’s third annual trials, Lex- 
ington, N. C., November 30. C. H. Odell, secretary. 

Philadelphia Kennel Club’s field trials, , De- 
cember 14. F. 8. Brown, president, 


1892, 


New Alban Field Trial Club’s fourth annual field trials, 
New Albany, Miss., February 1. T. M. Brumby, secre- 
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KENNEL ADVERTISEMENTS. 


KENNEL ADVERTISEMENTS, 





DOGS. 


English setter pups, 3 months old, $10 each; 
pointer pups, 3 months old, $10 each; spanie! 
pups, 3 months old, $10 each ; les, unbroken, 
under 1 year old, Bet $15 
each ; setters and pointers, thoroughly broken on 
all e, $50 each. I will arantee satisfaction 

safe delivery. WA . ELY, Prop’r 
Quaker City Kennels, 1428 Sout “Penn "Square, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





PAMPHLET 


DOG DISEASES 


Mailed gratis by the author, 


H. CLAY GLOVER, 
Veterinary Surgeon, 1293 Broadway, New York. 





—ROUGH-COATED— 


ST. BERNARD PUPPIES 


Sired by 
Hesper, 
Plinlimmon Jr,, 
& Lothario, 


Out of 
PRIZE-WINNING BITCHES. 


Wyoming Kennels, 
Melrose, Mass, 


ECHO KENNELS. 
Thoroughbred Greyhounds For Sale 


From my bitch Echo, dam of the following well- 

known coursers: 

Bsgtze P., winner of the American Field Cu 
Great Bend, October, 1887; 4 — of ist 
prize in bench show, Great Bend 

Swirt, the great wolf dog and Boss ore the Plains. 

Dakrt, the great antelope dog. 

Ben Eouno, 1st-prize winner at the Riverside 
Hunt’s meet, Riverside, Colo., 1889. 

Dasu, champion courser of f Colorado, and many 
other well-known coursers. 

All of my strain of dogs are coyote-killers. 


C. F. Hoeckel, Prop'r, 


P. O. Box 3,004. DENVER, COLO. 


BONITA COCKER KENNELS. 


CAPTAIN BRANT. 


The solid-black, typical cocker spaniel Captain 
Brant, A. K. C. 8. B. 18,736 (Champion Brant ex 
Bonita), in the stud to a limited number of ap- 
proved bitches. Champion Brant has always 
won ist wherever exhibited. 

We also own the handsomest bitches Josie (A. 
K. R. 5,491) and Toots (A. K. C. 8. B, 18,737). All 
stock guaranteed; reasonable prices. Address, 


L. K. DEWEIN, 


(Bonita Cocker Kennels), 
1405 Market St. , Denver, Colo. 


THE CLUMBER KENNEL, 


Ottawa, - ~- Canada. 
The largest and best kennel of Clumber span- 
iels in America, and probably the best in exist- 
ence. The dogs are re rly hunted, and pup- 
pies bred by us invariably 5 Bam out first-rate 
workers, as well as being fit to win in any com- 
pany. Puppies are constan mse | for sale, and we 
can always procure matu: stock when re- 
quired. rite for particulars to 
F. H. F. MERCER, 
Ottawa, Canada. 


Mention'this paper. 














DENVER VETERINARY HOSPITAL. 


1250 Glenarm St. Telephone 1261. 


SOLOMON BOCK., D. V.S8., 
Surgeon in Chief. 
Graduate American Veterinary College. 
Late veterinary surgeon 5th U. 8. Cavalry. 
A. E. Parry and F. W. Hunt, 


Assistant Surgeons. 
Calls by telegraph promptly attended to. 





St. Bernard Dogs. 


Imported Hackney Monk; ‘ocane 175 pounds. 
This splendid son o: Plinlimmon, Joe Emmet’s 
world-renowned dog, is again at stud in Colorado. 
He is.sire of winners at New York and Boston 
this season. His pups, from good bitches, we can 
sell easy as dollars at Pfine rices. Fee $30; photo 
50cents. Circular free. ZACK WATSON, 1848 
Welton street, Denver. Mention this paper. 





Mail orders solicited. 
Mention Sports APIeLp. 


SCHOLTZ & BAIL BY, 
DRUGGISTS, 


Cor. 14th & Stout Sts., - Denver, Colo. 
—Headquarters for—— 
GLOVER’S IMPERIAL DOG REMEDIES. 


Spratts : Patent 


~-—MEAT FIBRINE VEGETABLE—— 


were DOG CAKES sxer00r. 


GENUINE 





Order from your dealer. Send for Gratis 
Pamphlet on canine diseases to 


Spratts’ Patent (America) Limited 
Nos. 239 to 245 East 56th Street, New York. 


FOX TERRIERS 


mnin S 
Prize-Winning Strains. 





Catalogues and Prices Sent on Application. 


ORIOLE KENNELS, 


Youngstown, 0. 





BLUE-BLOODED POINTER PUPS 


Out of great field dogs. 





1 lemon-and-white dog whelped Aug. 3, 90, price......$ 815 
: liver w ith white breast, do . “ 


“ 


bite! Ms: (broken ) 3 
1 black-and-white dog, whelped March 17, 91. 10 
2 black bitches, with white breasts “ “ each... 8 
These pups have never been out of the ken- 
nel, except the one priced at $60, and are all 
eligible for registration. They are out of My 
Queen (A. K. C. 8. B. 9,487), by Dictator Bang 
(A. K. C. 8. B. 11,029)—embracing the blood of 
Devonshire Sam, Champion Bang Bang, Rival 
Jr., Price’s Bang, Viola, Champion Sensation, 
Old Lilly, Hamlet and others, 
These prices will hold good until August 1, '91, 
only. For tabulated pedigrees, etc., address 


C. G. JAYCOX, Attorney, 


Albion, Nebraska, 


Or ELI HODGINS, U. 8S. National Bank Build- 
ing. Omaha, Neb. 


Splendid Watch Dogs. 


Ihave some pure-bred GREAT DANE PUPS 
for sale, 10 weeks old, 


E. A. VON WINCKLE 
P. O. Box 2180, Denver, Colo. 


SCOTCH DEERHOUNDS cae cali 








Pups for sale by my celebrated dogs out ot 
prize-winning dams, 


HILLSIDE KENNELS 


Lancaster, Mass. 











WANTS, EXCHANGES, ETC. 





Advertisements under this head inserted for 
Three Cents per word for each issue. If ordered 
in for three or more times, Two Cents per word 
for each insertion. The money must be sent 
with the advertisement. 


OR SALE.—TEN LOTS (25 TO 34, BLOCK 
14) in Shackeleton Place, Denver. Price, #,- 
500 net, one-half ance one year at 7 
cent. This is below the market, but am 
—— to sell. Address A. B.C., care Spor's 
FIELD. 


}\ The bane of the kennel. Posi- 
pi cured in one or two appli- 
M ANG with St. Bernard Mange 
Cure. For sale io ‘dealers t in sporting js, Or 
The St. Bernard Mange Cure Co., 
$1 Per Can. Okawville, Il. 
BG@> File away for reference. 








BULL- TERRIERS AND BULLDOGS 
A always on sale. The largest and best 
collection to select from. The following celebrat- 
ed dogs at stud: Bull-terriers Hinks (best dog 
living) and Edgewood Bendigo; bulldog Cham- 
pion Harper; Irish terrier Barney’s Brother. 
Puppies by the above dogs that will make sure 
winners for sale. For stud cards and prices ad- 
dress FRANK F. DOLE, New Haven, 
N. B.—Any breed of dogs imported from England 
on commission. 





WILL SELL THREE bg ay | ee 
oe ob Toad out of my Nell b 

who is b d’s well-known 

Jet. Healthy pups; sire and dam both benslies 

a . Berkey, Central Stables, 2016 Curtis treet, 
nver. 


OR SALE—FRUIT RANCH, IN MIDST OF 
: excellent anes and hunting. Best winter 
range in Colorad Three-room h use; root 
house ; good ease. Two miles to D. & R. G. 
depot. School facilities. Several thousand rasp- 
berry bushes, bearing. In Grand Valley, oo 
miles below Glenwood Springs, Colo. e, 
$1,000 cash. For name of owner and address, 
write Sports AFTELD, Denver, Colo. tf 
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PROFESSIONAL CARDS. 





W. SMEDLEY, D. D. 8. 
pce: | & BEALS, 


Dentists, 


Room 28 Skinner Block, - - Denver, Colo. 
(Cor. 16th & Lawrence Sts.) 
Telephone No. 269. 


J. H, BEALS, D. D. 8. 





Jo J. HUDDART, 


Architect, 


53 and 54 Bank Blk, 17th and Arapahoe Sts., 


Denver, Colo. 
Take elevator on 17th Street. 





¥. E. EDBROOKE. 
F, E. Rp iP & CO., 


Architects. 


Rooms 811 to 814 People's Bank Bldg., 
Take Elevator. Denver, Colo. 


W. A. MAREAN. 





DM paca sichinticnraes 
Architect. 


Room 31, RAILROAD BUILDING, 


Nos. 1515-1525 Larimer Street, Denver, Colo. 





Ga H, KING, 


Attorney at Law. 


No. 88 Rengstorff Bik, - - Seattle, Wash. 


REFERENCES : 
National Bank of Commerce, Seattle, Wash. 
First National Bank, Denver, Colo. 
Wolfe, Webb & Chittenden, Denver, Colo. 
F. Halpin, Esq., Chemical Nat’] Bank, New York. 


© DENCE INVITED. 














Address all communications, “ P. O, Box 996.” 


W. H. ROOT, 


—DEALER IN— 








Living Wild Animals. 








— WANTED 


Mountain Sheep, Beaver, Mountain Lions, Wild Tur- 
keys, Wild Geese, Cranes and other wild water-fowl. 


—FOR SALE 

Deer—white and black-tail; Antelope, Bear, Buffalo, 

Elk, Wildcat, Foxes and any other animal whose habi- 
tat is North America. 


W. H. ROOT, 


Laramie, - - Wyoming. 














Taxidermists 
AND DEALERS IN 


GLASS EYES 
A eps sat Ye 
Catalogue to 


FRAZAR BROS., 





“POINTERS” GIVEN AWAY 





To all who axe interested in IBtse Pistol Sho ¢ Gun Shooting and desire to economize by reloading 
their empty shells, we will send our | Inustrated arent ow tg prepa ep oh pee] and ie Lg f IDEAL RELO«D- 


“ own 
ine: TOOLS, Which will gives nem a i. set he on h Mew i 


Please mention Sports per 








No, 98 Sudbury St., Boston, Mass. 


Fine Cutlery and 
‘Spooh sieduregp 





HANDSOME FELLOW, ISN’T HE? 
We have this kind of Collar, with a variety of others to suit any kind of dog. Have 
you tried 


SERGEANT’S CONDITION PILLS? 


They are good. We have them, as well as 


(ZLOVER'S MJEDICINES. 
ROBERTS HARDWARE COMPANY, 


No. 1640 Larimer St., Denver. 














The above cut represents our $20 Boat. We build everything from a Canoe 
to a Steam Launch, and carry by far the Largest Stock of any one in the country 


Send 15 cents (stamps or silver) for the finest boat catalogue ever published. Over 1650 illustrations. 


R. J. DOUGLAS CO., Waukegan, Ills. U. 8. A. 


piss CHICAGO TIN PIGEON / 


And Non-Pivoted Carrier Trap. 


The cheapest and best for shooters to use. 
















—. 


AVING met with such great success in the past \ 
ie we have remodeled the C. T. P. for 1891, mak- 
g it the most oy tin the world. The 


brass hoop is now > inery, making the scorin; 
Adopted and used ey eight clubs in Chicago. We own the 
and will same against all infringers. Our trap 


changes the fight ht ae tically. Targets, 00— Sere 
t traps, oath each, opot oot os Reanple eet ann at 5,00 breaeab Nos. LA ide. 


Shells Rsdel ettet wantin in eee Be CO., Man y 
Cor. Canal and Randolph Sts., Chicezo, Ti. \ 
W. T. BEST, Manager. Foreign agent: A. GUINARD, 8 De L’Opera, Paris, France, 
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Liverpool 8 London & Globe 


Insurance Company. 


Assets, $45,000,000. 


The Largest FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY In the World. 
CROOKE & WARREN, Resident Managers, 


| 
CHICAGO, ILL. | 
| 
| 
| 








FRED O'L.* BUCK, Coss, WILson & BENEDICT, 


State Agt. for LocaL AGENTS, 
Colorado, ——— , New Mexico, Utah Tabor Block, 
an ontana. 
Tabor Block, - - - Denver, Colo. Denver, Colo. 





The KNIGHT-McCLURE MUSIC C0., 
Denver, Colo. | 


STATE AGENTS FOR 

Y Steinway & Sons, Decker Bros., Knabe, Weber, Fisch- | 
er, Everett, Kimball and Smith PIANOS. Story | 
& Clark and Kimball ORGANS; on Easy Terms. 


Write for Prices and Catalogue. 








A. T. LEWIS. A. D. LEWIS. CHARLES BARROW. 


Lewis, Son & Barrow, 
THE INAUGURATORS OF LOW PRICES. 
815 to 819 16th St., Denver. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DRY GOODS. 


ae Particular Attention Paid to Mail Orders. 
Please mention SPORTS AFIELD. 


NEW MEDIUM-PRICED 
LEFEVER HAMMERLESS GUN. | 
Damascus Barrels. | 
10 & 12 GAUGE. | 










HARWCOO 


IDEAL. 


This is a first-class 
late improvements. This special gun is built to meet the requirements of 
sportsmen not prepared to buy our higher grades. 





un in all its appointments, has our new action and all 


Sold Through Dealers Only. Ask your dealer for prices on_this gun. 


LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY, Syracuse, N. Y. 


4&3 Send for Catalogue. 


SMOKELESS POWDER. | 


Ours is the only American powder claiming freedom from smoke. High altitudes 
do not affect it. 


C. W. Budd, J. A. R. Elliott, Wolstencroft, Crosby, Stice, Carver, Bogardus and ALL 
the other cracks will certify to its superiority. Order through dealers only. 


AMERICAN WOOD POWDER COMPANY, 


59 Wall Street, Meu York | 








| THE TOURISTS FAVORITE LINE 




















“Scenic Line of the World” 
DENVER 


AND 


RIO GRANDE 
¢ RAILROAD 


THE ONLY LINE PASSING THROUGH 


SALT LAKE CITY 


ENROUTE TO AND FROM THE PACIFIC COAST. 








THE POPULAR LINE TO 


LEADVILLE, GLENWOOD SPRINGS 
AND ASPEN. 


THE MOST DIRECT ROUTE TO 


Trinidad, Santa Fe and New Mexico Points, 


Reaching all the principal towns and se 
camps iu Colorado, Utah and New Mexic 








TO ALL MOUNTAIN RESORTS. 


All through trains equipped with Pullman 
Palace and Tourist Sleeping Cars, 





For elegantly illustrated descriptive books free 


of cost, address 
A. 8. HUGHES, ~-S. K. HOOPER, 


S. T. SMITH, 
General Manager. Traffic Manager, Gen. Pass. & Tht. At, 


DENVER, COLORADO. 





~ ASSAY OFFICE” 


Gold & Silver Bullion #<* 














COLORADO MIDLAND RAILWAY. 


(** Pike’s Peak Route.”’) 





STANDARD GAUGE between Denver, Colorado 
Springs and Pueblo, and 

Salt Lake City, Ogden, Pacific Coast and ali 
Northwest points—via Manitou, Leadville, As- 
pen — inpeateanes Springs. 


SCENEE EQUIPMENT 
UNE QUALLED UNSURPASSED 


Through Pullman Sleepers and Pullman Tour- 
ist Cars between Denver and San Francisco— 
through the Heart of the Rocky Mountains, the 
most comfortable, the safest and grandest of al! 
trans-continertal routes. 


For rates, met pamphlets, etc., call on 
or address 


J.P. Hall, Pass. Agt., 17th & Lawrence Sts., 
Denver, Colo. 
H.Colibran,Gen.Mgr., Chas.8. Lee, G. P. A., 
Colorado Springs, Colo. Denver, Colo. 
E. E. BURLINCAME’S 


CHEMICAL 
‘> LABORATORY 
Established in Colorado, 1866, eet suai oF : 


express will receive promp > and 
po A 


Address, 1736 & 1738 Herat St, Denver, Colo, 





